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MULE DEER FIGHTING 
From a photograph by J. Schmidt 





eabins and houses. The details and directions are very s 
are so numerous and so taking that one will be sure to find im 


TRAINING vs. BREAKING. 


training pet dogs, by an amateur. Cloth, 
Pri $1.00. 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


Mullins Steel Boats arash Bee Mote, 


The W. H. MULLINS GOMPANY 
126 Franklin Street, oa. Write for 


Houseboats and Houseboating 


BY ALBERT BRADLEE HUNT 


A volume devoted to a new outdoor field, which has for its purpose 
three objects: 


FIRST—To make known the opportunities American watets afford for enjoyment of 
houseboating life. 


SECOND—To properly present the development -which houseboating has attained in 
this country. 


THIRD—To set forth the advantages and pleasures of houseboating in so truthful a 
manner that others may become interested in the pastime. 


The book contains forty specially prepared articles by owners and designers of well- 
known houseboats, and is beautifully illustratedywith nearly 200 line and half-tone 


reproductions of plans and exteriors and interiors. A most interesting chapter is devoted 
to houseboating in England. 


Outdoor people, and, above all, city people, will be greatly interested in this volume. 
The people of the United States are turning more and more toward an open-air life in 
summer, yet the lands accessible to centers of civilization are being taken up and utilized 
so rapidly that they are each year growing more and more expensive. 


The work is printed on extra heavy paper, and is bound in olive green buckram. The 
price is $3.00 net. Postage 34 cents. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING COMPANY 
346 Broadway, New York 
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WOODCRAFT. 


By Nessmuk. Cloth, 160 pages. Illustrated. Price, $1.00. 


A book written for the instruction and guidance of those who go for 
pleasure to the woods. Its author, having had a great deal of experience 
in camp life, has succeeded admirably in putting the wisdom so acquired - 
into plain and intelligible English. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING COMPANY, NEW YORK. 
aaa 


LOG CABINS AND COTTAGES; 


This work covers the field of building for the woods from the simplest shelters to the most 
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something to his taste. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING COMPANY 


Practical Dog Training; or, Training vs. Breaking. 


ce, R. Pattillo. 300 pages. Price, $2.00. 
FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


HOW TO BUILD AND FURNISH THEM. 
By William $. Wicks. Priee, $1.50. 


elaborate cottage, 
¢ and easily comprehended, and the illustrations 


Moose Hunting and Salmon Fishing 


: and other sketches of sport. Being the record of per- 
By S. T. Hammond, To which is added « ff. sonal experiences of hunting game in Canada. By T. 


[JAN. 4, 1908. 
WOLVES SURROUND TRADER 


G. Moren, an independent trader fro 
Slave Lake, who reached Edmonton on ner 
is quoted as giving this account of his trip: 

“I came down all alone,” he said, “and made 
the whole journey in a wagon over the new 
government road. I followed the north side of 
the river all the way, and the second day 
noticed signs of wolves. On making camp that 
night I heard ‘them, and immediately built a 
great fire to keep them away. It was’ only a 
short while till I heard their growls and from 
the restlessness of my horse knew they were 
near at hand. The horse I had tied with a 
strong piece of rope, but it was not strong 
enough to hold the animal, for he snapped it as 
if it were a shoestring, and immediately I saw 
if I did not secure him I would be minus a 
horse, so I put a chain around his neck and 
chained him. 

“Sitting within the firelight and gazing 
around in the bushes, I counted nine different 
pair of eyes that glowed like jewels, so there 
must have been nearly a dozen wolves. The 
scarcity of small game this summer has made 
them ravenous, and they are very brave.” 

Speaking of the autumn trade, Mr, Moren 
said: ‘As you know there has been a shortage 
of furs this year, but next year we have hopes 
of a good yield. The Indians, I am afraid will 
have to rustle pretty hard for a living this 
winter, for nearly all posts have shut down on 
their credit. The grain crop has not been as 
good as former years, owing to the lateness of 
the season.” 

Mr. Moren will start on his return trip on 
Friday to join his wife at Lesser Slave Lake, 
where she is staying. 


CATS AND WATER. 


At Wroxham Broad, near Norwich, there is 
an eel-fisher whose cat has faithfully copied his 
way of life. lt is black and white and has no 


.tail, and almost every day it swims across the 


River Bure, which is here over 100 feet wide. 
Moreover, it is such a clever swimmer that it 
performs this feat without wetting its back. It 
is a cunning creature, too, for it is sure of a 
catch, which is more than can always be said of 
its master, either by himself or some other per- 
son. For it has several choices. If fish are shy, 
the marshes swarm with rats and voles. This 
clearly shows, says Little Folks, that some cats 
will-take to water as easily as dogs. 


SIXTY-THREE YEARS AGO 


“Bill” Hamilton, then 20 years of age, set out from St. 

uis, Mo., with seven other free trappers under the 
leadership of old Bill Williams. Seven of these eight 
men are dead, but Hamilton still lives out in Montana 
and still sets his traps. He has written the story of his 


early trapping days, and the book has been published. 
It & called . 


MY SIXTY YEARS ON 
THE PLAINS 


By W. T. HAMILTON 


It tells of trapping, trading, Indian fighting, hunting, 
and all the many and varied incidents of the trappers 
life. It is full of adventure and excitement, but the sto: 
is told modestly, and there is nothing in it that is luri 
Amid much fighting, there is nothing that can be called 
“blood and thunder,” but there is much that is history. 

The book has all the charm of the old volumes, telli 
of early travel in the West; books which were simple 
direct, and in which there was no striving for effect. 

It is illustrated by a portrait of the outher and one of 
the celebrated Chief Washaki, and by six drawings of old- 
time trapper and Indian life, by Mr. Charles M. Russell, 
the celebrated cowboy artist of Great Falls, Montana 

223 pages. Cloth. Itlustrated. Price, $1.50. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 
































Qo CS 7 ee 











Cond, 


Buaicww 
Jan. 4, 1908.] 6-19-46 


—_—_— 






All makes of 
rifles and ammu- 
nition. for same 
are sold at the 
right prices at 


Sporting Goods 
Headquarters 


Write for Catalogue B. 


Shannon 
816 Chestnut Street, Philadelphia 


Webber's ‘ter# Jackets 


For Hunting and Outing. All wool, 
seamless and elastic. Cut shows No. 
4, price ranteed best knit jacket 
madeatany price. Suggest Oxford or 
Tan. If not at your dealer’s, sent ex- 
ss paid; return if not satisfied. Other 
ackets, Coats, Vests, Sweaters and 
ns,formen, women and children, 
all prices. Catalogue free. 
Geo. F. Webber, Mfr., Station F, 
Detroit, Mic 


XB AK SPORTSMEN’S CLOTHING 
DUABAR fie sine fy rain, ing 
BIRD, JONES @ KENYON, 5 Blandina St., Utica, N. Y. 


The LAMP. Safest and best lamp for house 
Rayo hold use. At your dealer’s. 
STANDARD OIL CO. OF NEW YORK. 
(Incorporated) 


_amp Life in the Woods. 


And the Tricks of T: ing and Trap Making. Com 
taining hints on pony elter, all the tricks and bait 
receipts of the trapper, the use of the traps, with is- 
structions for the capture of all fur-bearing animals. 
By W. ee Gibson. Illustrated. Cloth, 300 pages. 
ce, ‘L 
FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 
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CORRESPONDENCE. 


The Forest anp STREAM is the recognized medium of 
entertainment, instruction and information between 
American smen. The editors invite communications 
on the subjects to which its pages are devoted. Anony- 
mous communications will not be regarded. The editors 
are not responsible for the views of correspondents. 


SUBSCRIPTIONS. 


Subscriptions may begin at any time. Terms: For 
single copies, $3 per year, $1.50 for six months. Rates 
for clubs of annual subscribers: 


Three Copies, $7.50. Five Copies, $12. 


Remit by express money-order, registered letter, money- 
order or draft payable to the Forest and Stream Publish- 
ing Company. he paper may be obtained of news- 
dealers throughout the United tates, Canada and Great 
Britain. Canadian subscriptions, $4.00 a year, $2.00 for 
six months, 5 

Forei Bubsorintions and Sales Agents—London: 
Davies 7 Co., 1 Finch Lane; Sampson, Low & Co. 
Paris: Brentano’s. Foreing terms: $4.50 per year; $2.25 
for six months. 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 


Inside pages, 20 cents per agate line. Special rates for 
three, six and twelve months. Eight words to the line, 
fourteen lines to one inch. Advertisements should be 
received by Saturday previous to issue in which they 
are to be inserted. Transient advertisements must in- 
variably be accompanied by the money, or they will not 
be inserted. Reading notices, seventy-five cents per line. 
Only advertisements of an approved character inserted. 

Display Classified Advertising. 

Hotels, Summer and Winter Resorts, Instruction, 
Schools, Colleges, etc. Railroad and Steamship Time 
Tables, Real Estate For Sale and To Let. Seeds and 
Shrubs. Taxidermists. The Kennel. Dogs, etc. Wants 
and Exchanges. Per agate line, per insertion, 15 cents. 
Three months, 13 times, 10 cents per line. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUB. CO. | 
346 Broadway, New York. 
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A Retrospect and a Promise 


Forest AND STREAM, the oldest of American publications, devoted to field sports, is 
also the best. There are a good many things which combine to complete this type of ex- 
cellence—the unique interest of its contents, the mechanical perfection, the richness, 
abundance and truthfulness of its illustrations. Its very title brings to the mind a thousand 
memories of happy days afield, of big-game hunting in wild corners of the world, of days 
with trout or bass on stream or lake, of loved companions of the rod or gun, of good fellows 
and good sportsmen he has never met, but has learned to know as fellow members of our 
camp-fire circle, and whose exploits Forest AND STREAM has made known to him. It 
stands for all the things that satisfy the outdoor hunger of healthy men and women. In 
the department of 


SPORTSMAN TOURIST 


Are printed accounts of exploration and travel in little-known lands, of hunting and 
fishing trips, of adventures in search of big-game, of happenings picturesque and thrill- 
ing many years. ago in a West—then wild—of Indian fights, of happy days afield in nearby 
covers with dog and gun in pursuit of the hurtling grouse, the lusty quail, or. the whistling 
woodcock. In the pages devoted to Natural History questions are asked and answered 
about the life histories and queer habits of birds, beasts and fishes; showing how they look 
and where they live; the preservation of trophies and specimens. Men rich in the knowl- 
edge of experience from their storehouses of nature lore, supply information useful and 
interesting to lovers of outdoor life and students of nature. 


-GAME BAG AND GUN 


Is the title of another department, full of practical instruction for those who use fire- 
arms. Here are accounts of shooting excursions; expert opinion on guns and ammuni- 
tion; helps and hints for the novice; discussions which appeal to the experienced gunner; 
news of al] that is taking place in the field of game protection, propagation and preserva- 
tion; information useful and interesting, first of all to the sportsman, but hardly in a less 
degree to the nature lover and the average man. Closely allied is the department of trap 
and rifle shooting with its news of current happenings and its comment by recognized experts. 


SEA AND RIVER FISHING 


Not all technical, nor yet narrative alone. Both in their place and in the right pro- 
portion. It is for the angler first; what he may catch, where and how. Gives instruction 
on the handling and manufacture of rods, reels, lines and flies; hints on the care and use 
of fishing tackle; information as to where fish of different kinds are most abundant, and 
other. points of moment to the angler. Then there are full reports of fly-casting tourna- 
ments; notes about stocking streams; where fry may be obtained, etc. 


YACHTING 


Thousands of readers, along ten thousand miles of coast, East, West, North and South, 
find their sport afloat. Yachtsmen everywhere recognize Forest AND STREAM as the 
periodical that meets their needs. It offers a department for the men that haul the ropes 
and hold the wheel. From the lad Down East, who has built his “Cat” with his own hands, 
to the owner of the 9o-rater, FoREST AND STREAM appeals to all with its graphic accounts 
of races; its discussion of live yachting questions; -the letters of its British correspondent, 
and the superb illustrations of yachts and the practical designs it publishes. 

Every one interested in outdoor life—Nature Study, Hunting, Shooting or Fish- 
ing, Yachting or Canoeing, needs the Forest AND STREAM, and those who have learned to 
need it find that they need it all the time. It is a habit that grows on one. 


FORE WORD 


In the year 1908 the Forest AND STREAM will be to the Nature Lover, the Gunner, the 
Angler, the Yachtsman, the Outdoor man all that it has been for so many years—and more. 
There will be Indian stories by J. W. Schultz, whose accounts of life among the 
old Plains tribes have thrilled so many readers. Mr. E. L. F. Jenner will give us more 
of those vivid sketches of the Northeastern country that he knows so well. Col. W. D. 
Pickett, the greatest bear hunter that ever lived in America, will tell of a trip to the 
Yellowstone Park in the seventies, and describe some of the astonishing feats that he 
performed among the grizzlies of the Gray Bull River. There will be stories of the 
buffalo days by Charles Aubrey and George Bird Grinnell; accounts of the habits of 
birds, by Wm: L, Finley; the log of a whaling Cruise, by Victor Slocum; a series of 
articles on the ruffed grouse by S. T. Hammond, entitled, “My Friend the Partridge,” 
and scores of other features, equally interesting and attractive. 




























15-inch Russet Waterproof Boots, 





















By et tee 


carefully and promptly filled. 








This is the picture of an old 
time Indian of the north, one of 
these described in Mr. Schultz’s 
splendid book, ‘‘My Life as an 
Indian.” The white blanket 
coat and the handkerchief 
about the head were the char- 
acteristic dress of that time and 
that people. 


, CAMMEYE! . san on 


MEANS STANDARD OF MERIT 


HUNTING and SPORTING 
Kinds, Materials and Styles for all Sports and Pastimes s 


(7™ Sporting Footwear is noted for superiority and 

our prices for inferiority. There is no boot or shoe 
that you may desire but you can get it here without 
waiting or delay, and in any size you want, of better 
quality of material and of higher grade of workmanship 
and at less price than at any other store. 


Cammeyer's Non-Aqua Strictly Waterproof Boot 


Guaranteed 


The Only Truly Water-Tight Leather Boot Made in the World 


10-inch Russet Waterproof Boots, straps at top, 
7%-inch Russet and Black Waterproof Blucher Cut Lace, 


Correct Hunting Boots for Women 


Guaranteed Waterproof 
Tan Grain Leather, with strap tops, double 


Catalog mailed Free on Apptication. Mall Orders 


ALFRED J. CAMMEYER, Sixth Ave, cor. 20th St, New York 





FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO., - - - 346 Broadway, New York 














Club Cocktails 


Are scientificall y blended fiom 
the choicest old liquors, and 
are further PseaBins. by aging 
in wood. They appeal espe- 
cially to the sportsman, as they 
are always ready and so easily 
served. They can be cooled 
by laying ee bottle in 
a spring hole or exposin 
oo tes al air. What : 
More appreciated than a 
elicious cocktail as a 
prelude to your dinner 
after a day's fishing or 
shooting ? You can have 
it a buying the “Club 


tails.” @ Mos popular 
ae Manhatian (whiskey 












BOOTS and SHOES of all % 
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AVOID IMITATIONS 
Sole Proprietors: 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO. 


HARTFORD NEW YORK LONDON 











$8.00 












Hunting in Many Lands. 

The Book of the Boone and Crockett Club. Editors: 

Theodore Roosevelt and George Bird Grinnell. Vignette 
Illustrated. Cloth. 448 pages. Price, $2.50. 


BB BOEE ISITE IES FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 








In the Lodges of the Blackfeet 


which was published serially in Forest anp STREAM as by W. B. Ander- 
son, has now been issued over the author’s true name, J. W. Schultz, and 
under the new title 


My Life As An Indian 


The story is one of the most : faithful pictures of human life ever drawn. 
It tells of the life of the plains Indian in the old days, when buffalo hunting 
and journeys to war were the occupations of every man. It describes the 
every day life of the great camp, tells how the men and women passed 
their time, how the young men gambled, how they courted their sweet- 
hearts, how the traders imposed on the Indians and how the different 
tribes fought together. The one central figure of the book is 


* Nat-ah’-ki, 
the beautiful Indian girl who became the author's wife. 


But it is needless to describe this book to readers of ForEsT anv 
StreAM. Those who read it as a serial will surely want the volume on 
their library shelves. Price, $1.65, postpaid. 
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GAME PROTECTION AND INTRO- 
*- - DUCTION. 


‘HE experience of many countries proves how 
‘widespread. is the desire to introduce foreign 
maimals and birds. When these are merely for 
‘cage pets or for exhibition in.zoological collec- 
tions, little or no harm results. But when, as 
frequently apes, exotic ‘species are liberated 
in the hope that they will become acclimated 
and form permanent additions to the fauna, there 
is always danger that, like the English sparrow, 
they will be only. too successful in adapting them- 
selves to the new environment and prove serious 
pests. The disastrous experiments of Jamaica, 
Porto Rico, Hawaii, New Zealand, Australia and 
other regions abundantly illustrate this danger. 
Several countries take the precaution of regulat- 
ing such importations, the United States among 
the number. Since 1900 the Department of 
Agriculture has supervised all importations of 
live birds and mammals into the United States. 
A few well known species of birds and mam- 
mals are allowed to enter without special au- 

thorization, but all others are refused entry ex- 
cept under permit by the department. The num- 
ber thus entered during the year was 654 mam- 
mal 274,914 canaries and 47,256 miscellaneous 
birds. 

The growth of the trade in imported birds is 
made manifest by the fact that the figures show 
an increase of 25 per cent. over those for last 
year, and of 33, 27 and 37 per cent., respectively, 
over those for 1903-4, 1902-3 and 1001-2. ‘De- 
spite the large number of birds and. mammals 
imported under permit, averaging more than 
6,000 a week throughout the past year, it is be- 
lieved that no prohibited species was brought 
into the country. 

Increased interest is shown in the importation 
of foreign game birds for stocking covers. Dur- 
ing the year 864 European partridges, 116 caper- 
cailzie, 73 black game and 59 other game birds 
were imported for this purpose. Some of these 
experiments promise excellent results. 

Stocking covers with birds hatched from im- 
ported eggs has heretofore been unsuccessful in 
most cases. Last spring, however, of 5,564 eggs 
imported under permit by the department; 5,500 
were English pheasant eggs secured by the game 
commissioner of Illinois, who reports that 3,000 
live, healthy chicks were obtained—an unusually 
large percentage. 

Large shipments of birds are examined by in- 
spectors and the number and kinds are reported 
to the department. The expense of fees has 
hitherto been borne by importers, since no ap- 
propriation for the purpose was made by Con- 
gress. This arrangement proved unsatisfactory 
and protest was made by importers. Since Feb. 
I, 1906, the department has undertaken to pay 
these fees, and an appropriation should be made 
to sustain the service, as in the case of inspec- 
tion of meats. The lack of such appropriation 
permits inspection only of the most important 
shipments. 


STRANGE BEDFELLOWS. 


Wuen George Trautwein, of Midland avenue, 
Montclair, went out to his barn this morning 
he found huddled .up together in an unoccupied 
stall a small puppy, a kitten, a pigeon and two 
sparrows, They had all evidently sought the 
same shelter from the storm of last night. 

Mr. Trautwein brought out a dish of milk and 
a handful of crumbs, and the odd quintet ate 
heartily of their morning meal. 

In the afternoon Trautwein drove the in- 

truders out, supposing all but the sparrows 
would seek their homes, but they did not. He 
says they stayed about the yard until he returned 
to > house, and then they went back to the 
Stall. 
_ The pup is of the coach dog variety, the cat 
is. tortoiseshell in color, and the pigeon slate 
color, Trautwein says that if they don’t leave 
when the weather moderates he will adopt the 
whole collection—New York Times. 








RE.P. .. 
SPORTING GOODS 
COMPANY 


Everything for the Sportsman—Guns, 


Ammunition, Fishing Tackle and Photo- 

graphic Supplies—We carry the largest 

assortment to be found on Long Island. 
” Mail Orders filled same day as received, 
% and express prepaid on goods sent within 
- one hundred miles. 


1384N-86N Bedford Avenue, 
BROOKLYN, N. Y. 


Telephone 241 Prospect 


Steel Fishing Rods 


Ask for Bristol rods by name. Look for the word 
Bristol on the handle. It’s there on every genuine. The 
reputation of Bristol rods has become so great that they 
are a shining mark for imitators. The Bristol's delicate 
pliancy, quick resiliency, tough durability, complete 
adaptability to all purposes, convenience, and absolute 
reliability are common knowledge to all guides and ex- 
pert fishermen everywhere. These are the qualities 


which have built up Bristol’s prestige as “The rod that 
brings home the fish.” Three year. guarantee tag on 
every Bristol. Beautiful illustrated catalogue mailed free. 


THE HORTON MFG. CO. 


84 Horton St. 
Bristol, Conn. / 
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One Dozen 


TROUT FLIES “nc: 
Split Bamboo Rods, 75c 


3 pieces, extra tip. Fly, 10 eet; Bait, 836 feet. 


12c STEEL ROD 


Pees $1.50 


Bait, 6, 7, 8, 8% feet; Fly, 9, 9%, 10 feet. 


Automatic Reel, $2.50 


Send for Catalogue (no charge) in which you will find everything in the Tackle Line. 


CHARLES DISCH, 


318 FULTON STREET, - 


- BROOKLYN, N. Y 





Hunting Without a Gun. 


By Rowland E. Robinson. With 
drawi Rach 


d other papers. 
ne wings by ael Robinson. 


illustrations from 
This is a collection of wo on different themes con- 
tributed to Forzst anp Stream and other publications, 
and now for the first time brought together. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 





Some Native Birds for Little Folks. 


Howard H. 


By Dr. W. Van Fleet. Illustrated b 
Darnell. photogravure 


Cloth, 14 es, with 1: 

plates. Price, $1.00 

Foutteen well-known birds are described, viz.: the 

wood duck, the great hornel owl, the ruffed groaee and 
g, the kildeer plover and young, the bobolink, the 

luejay, the chickadee, the cedar bird, the meadow 

the robin, the weoeeoes, the kingfisher, the crossbi 

and nuthatches. The illustrations are charming, and 

the accounts of the birds’ habits very ‘happily written. 
FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


HITTING vs. MISSING. 


By S. T. Hammond (“Shadow”). Cloth. Price, $1.00. 


Mr. Hammond enjoys among his field companions the 
repute of being an unusually good shot, and one who is 
particularly successful in that most difficult branch of 
upland shooting, the pursuit of the ruffed ee or 
partridge. This prompted the suggestion that he should 
write down for ot! an exposition of the methods by 
which his skill was acquired. The result is this original 
manual of “Hitting vs. Missing.” We term it original, 
because, as the chapters will show, the author was. self- 
taught; the ients and devices ado’ and the forms 
of practice followed were his own. is then may be 
termed the Hammond system of shooting; and as-it was 

in his own experience, being here set forth 
- and intelligibly, it will prove not less effective 
with others. , 
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Game Lawsin Brief 


A complete and accurate compen- 
dium of the game and fish laws of the 


United States and Canada. Revised 
for 1907, 


The accepted authority, with an 
established reputation for reliability. 
If the Brief says so, you may depend 
on it, 


Sold by dealers everywhere, for 
25 cents, postpaid by 


FOREST AND STREAM PUB. CO. 
WILDFOWL SHOOTING. 


Containing Scientific and Practical Descriptions of 
Wildfowl; eir Resorts, on and the Most 
Successful Method of Hunting Them. Treating of the 
selection of guns for. wildfow! shooting, how to load, aim 
and -to use. them; decoys and the proper manner of 
using them; blinds, how and where to construct them; 
boats, How to use and build them scientifically; re 
trievers, their characteristics, how to select and train 
them. ‘By William Bruce ngwell, Illustrated. 
pages. Price, in cloth, $1.50; half morocco, $2.50. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 
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With best wishes for 


A Happy and Prosperous New Year 


We are, yours truly, 
WILLIAM MILLS @ SON, 21 Park Place, New York, U. S. A. 


Sole Agents for “H. L. Leonard” Rods. 





THOS. J. CONROY 


Manefecturer and Dealer in 


Fine Fishing Tackle & Sporting Goods 


TARPON, TUNA and ALL SOUTHERN TACKLE 


28 


John Street 
New York 


Tae 1a el /50 


FOWARD vom HOFE oe 
NAL) eet VERO FISHING TACKLE. 
for ait ANGLING 


Geld Medal, Highest Awerd eat &t. Louis, 1904. 
Alse World’s Columbien Exposition, Chicago, 1895. 


JULIUS VOM HOFE, 


FISHING REELS ONLY. 
No. 351 South 5th Street, - Brooklyn, N. Y. 


A reel with geed bearings and screws, ciled ence a year, is a 
durable, well ruaniag reel. ° 
Rubber and Nickel-Plated Single Action Reels, with rubber safety band and 
sliding click. Made in sizes 40, 60, 80 and 100 yards. 
All genuine Reels bear myname. Nobranch store in anycity. Established 1857. 
Send stamp for Catalogue. 
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90-91 FULTON, ST. 
Pee 











When writing say you saw the ad. in “Forest and Stream.” 
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American Duck Shooting 


By GEORGE BIRD GRINNELL 





















O single gunner, however wide his experience, has himself coverell 
the whole broad field of duck shooting, and none knows so much 
about the sport that there is nothing left for him to learn. Each 

one may acquire a vast amount of novel information by reading this 
complete and most interesting book. It describes, with a portrait, every 
species of duck, goose and swan known to North America; tells of the 
various methods of capturing each, the guns, ammunition, loads, decoys 
and boats used in the sport, and gives the best account ever published of 
the retrieving Chesapeake Bay Dog. 

About 600 pages, 58 portraits of fowl, 8 full-pagé plates, and many 

vignette head and tail pieces by Wilmot Townsend. 


Price, edition de luxe on hand made paper, bound in buckram, plates 
on India tint paper, each copy numbered and signed by author, $5.00. 
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A Big-Game and Fish Map of New 
Brunswick. 


We have had prepared by the official draughtsman ot 
New Brunswick a map of that Province, giving the local- 
ities where big game—moose and caribou—are most 
abundant, and also the streams in which salmon are 
pune, and the rivers and Jakes which abound in trout. 
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THE OBJECT OF THIS JOURNAL 


will be to studiously promote a healthful interest 
in outdoor recreation, and to cultivate a refined 


taste for natural objects. 
—Forest anp Stream, Aug. 14, 1873. 


RIFLE SHOOTING FOR AMERICANS. 


THE communication published this week in our 
rifle department contains much valuable matter 
on the subject of rifle practice, as it pertains to 
the success and safety of the nation in the event 
of war. Our correspondent’s suggestions are 
worthy of serious consideration by all Ameri- 
cans, 

While war is a remote possibility, the one fact 
that it is possible is sufficient argument for thor- 
ough preparation. Efficient attack and defense 
are of such vital importance, when a nation is 
brought face to face with war, that thorough 
preparation, offensive and defensive, should be 
made, regardless of price. In modern wars the 
victorious nation does not hesitate to exact an 
indemnity whose amount may equal the cost of 
the war, and the defeated nation is in the humili- 
ating position of paying its own expenses in a 
lost cause, and those of its victor besides. 

In every war in which the United States has 
been engaged it was unprepared for conflict—a 
condition grave enough in the past, but a thou- 
sand times worse in a case of a war in the 
future. 

While many of the suggestions offered by 
Roeel have already been acted upon, in whole 
or in part, by the general government, through 
its National Board for the Promotion of Rifle 
Practice, and by the National Rifle Association 
and affiliated bodies, the promotion of general 
skill with the rifle being their official mission, 
the vital importance of the subject has not yet 
been fully apprehended by the public at large. 
Until there is general active interest in marks- 
manship, educational progress therein will neces- 
sarily be slow. 

The apathy of the public seems to rest on no 
better grounds than the immunity incident to 
geographical isolation, our victories in past wars, 
our faith in American ability to successfully 
meet emergencies as they arise, and our tradi- 
tional skill as riflemen. As precedents all these 
are fallacious. As mere matter of history they 
are very good, but sentiment does not win 
battles. Actual, practical skill with the rifle is 
an .essential.. Skillful marksmanship is not an 
inheritance. It is acquired only by long and 
assiduous practice. The best guns and the best 
ammunition .are of little value in action with- 
out it. 
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One does not need a high-power government 
arm wherewith to learn rifle shooting. The rifle 
and ammunition manufacturers, who advertise in 
our columns, make rifles of small caliber which 
are marvels of cheapness and accuracy, and am- 
munition of equally marvelous perfection; hence, 
on the score of expense, there is no sound rea- 
son to consider that the matter is a Government 
obligation. Though it is true that practice with 
a .22 caliber does not fully qualify one to shoot 
forthwith a high-power rifle, still it is quite 
sufficient for the preliminary stages of the art, 
the general laws of ballistics applying to all cali- 
bers alike. In any event, after mastering the 
possibilities of the small caliber—no easy task, by 
the way—the rifleman will be better prepared to 
take up long range shooting with all the pre- 
liminaries conquered. 

The rifle competitions that are now being car- 
ried on at -the-Sportsmen’s Show are exciting 
great interest in the youth of our schools and 
colleges. They show how ready the young men 
and boys of this country are to take up rifle 
shooting as a sport, and how competent they are 
to excel in it. The holding of these contests is a 
long step in the right direction. 


LEGISLATION FOR SPORTSMEN. 


THe New York Legislature is now in session 
at Albany, and sportsmen are curious to know 
what will be the result of its labors in the matter 
of forest, fish and game laws. That changes in 
the grouse season will be made is almost certain, 
if, indeed, shooting them for a period of years 
will not be forbidden. The shooting license 
question will be brought up, and the open season 
for deer shooting may be changed again, as it 
of course does not suit all interests as it stands 
at present. Land and water grab bills can be 
expected to appear under innocent titles, and 
propositions of various kinds that the people as 
a class do not want enacted into laws will be 
made. 





Whatever argument may be brought to bear 
against the resident, nonresident and alien shoot- 
ing license question, there is one that cannot be 
lost sight of. It is that New York State, and 
particularly the southern part, is infested in sea- 
son and out of season with alien gunners. Com- 
pel them to produce a license entitling them to 
hunt or pay a fine, and alien gunners will not 
be so abundant as they are at present. 

This great State employs less than 100 game 
and fish protectors. It seems and we believe it 
is improbable that any resident who hunts in 
season will object to the payment of one dollar 
for a shooting license, provided the money goes 
toward the employment of more protectors. The 
efforts made last winter to pass a law of this sort 
were not as strongly supported as they should 
have been, and the legislators did not wish to 








incur the displeasure of their constituents, some 
of whom believe any measure prohibiting free 
hunting is a direct blow to their ideas of inde- 
pendence, while others will fight it as they have 
always fought tax payments. 





Whether it. will be wise to close the season 
for grouse for a year or two or not, the fact re- 
mains that a~‘certain element will continue to 
shoot grouse in the autumn, and these men boast 
openly that they will not obey the law if one 
protecting the grouse is passed. In some re- 


‘spects the situation is identical with the one in 


Southern States which have tried to prevent 
gun-toting by declaring all weapons less than 
a certain length illegal. Neither law can be en- 
forced. Popular approval is lacking, and when 
the people regarda new law with apathy, con- 
victions are éxtremly difficult to secure. Sports- 
men would forego grouse shooting, but in re- 
mote districts many residents would continue to 
shoot grouse in the autumn months. In the 
open season. for other game, they could not be 
successfully prosecuted save when in actual pos- 
session of grouse. 


A WESTERN writer marvels over the actions 
of the elk in Wyoming, just as other good peo- 
ple have found the habits of the deer of the 
Rocky Mountains remarkable. Comparatively 
few hunters seek big game in the roughest parts 
of the high ranges during the open season, and 
to some of them it seems strange that the game 
should appear in the lower country at the close 
of the shooting season, and commence to pilfer 
hay from the ranchmen’s stocks and feed with 
the cattle. But little imagination is necessary 
to fake up stories based on the habits of the 
big game, which leave the snow-covered higher 
tanges in early winter and descend below the 
snow line to seek the food which is found in 
the lower country. Almost invariably these 
movements of the game are construed to mean 
a large increase, and these estimates are of a 
class with those made in the Maine woods in 
summer, when deer are counted over and over 
again as they are seen from day to day. 

ae 

Joun S. Benn, one of the best known pro- 
fessional artificial fly makers, died at his home 
in California recently of pneumonia. Mr. Benn 
was awarded a number of medals for his work 
in making flies, some of the most common and 
best known being the academy, Yosemite, Martha, 
red spinner, red ibis, hackle, mosquito, March 
brown, professor, governor and royal coachman. 
He was born in Malla, county Cork, Ireland, and’ 
at the time of his death was in his seventieth 
year. He went to California in the early fifties 
and worked as a millwright and a miner. He 
leaves a son and a daughter. The latter, Miss 
Martha, was Mr. Benn’s constant companion dur- 
ing his business career. 









































The Wolf Chase 


A Tale of the Southwest 


By P. C. 


T was a warm spring morning, though but 
] mid. February. The south Texan prairie, 
as far as the eye could reach, was green 
with the vigorous growth of blue stem and 
canary grass,- already fetlock deep to the half 
wild ponies and cattle that roamed apparently 
at will; while in the fields, near the mottes of 
China trees that hid the dwelling houses of La 
Cotte and Valcour, the plow teams were busy 
turning the fallow ground for late corn plant- 
ing and the cotton crop, or giving the early 
corn its “first working out.” 

Anse La Cotte paused as he swung his team 
into the new furrow at the turn row and ditch 
that marked the division line between his father’s 
and Papa Valcour’s land, and waited for Victor 
to reach the turn row in the cotton bed he was 
“throwing up.” 

“Say, Vic, did Fecy stop by you place las’ 
nite, and tell you folks "bout the wolf drive to- 
morrow ?” 

“Yaas, and my papa he say I may go. 
ride the glass eye paint. He "bout de fastes pony 
I got. I tole heem dat I be at de big moun’ by 
sunup. He say Jules La Blanc and Sime Brous- 
sard be there too. That goin’ be de third relay. 
He no say how many houn’s be in drive. You 
goin’ ?” 

*“Me! you jes’ bet. I’m to be at de secon’ 
relay, wid Jean Lajor and George Suits, I .take 
secon’ turn. He say dey hab de houn’s frum 
Mons. Brule an’ de Sears place, and dose two 
new dorgs frum de La Bade plantation. So I 
bet we hab good run. Ole Grey en Red maik 
dose loupe git up en hump hesef. My papa.he 
say dey nebber be so bad in long taim, wid de 
calf en de lams. He say de crop be cut off 
nearly half, en de crop ob dogies* be big; so 
many ole cows and yows so weak dey fall down 
when dey tries fight; la loupe en de calf en 
lam he too queek; run away.” 

“Yaas, dat so, Anse. I fin’ two, t’ree, dogies 
las’ taim I ride de prairie down een de beeg 
ben’ er Lone Oak Bayou. Dey wid sum oh de 
‘Crowfoot circle bran’ cows, en I reckon geet 
a leetle suck frum sum ob dem—dey in putty 
fair ordah—but mos de ole cows fite dem away. 
Say, I mus’ be joggin; got ter geet my stunt 
dun, me, or my papa he say, ‘Non, non,’ when 
I start geet ready. Adeu. Vite vite, allez le 
cheval.” And obedient to the call the ponies 


I goin’ 


¢ *Motherless calves, 


TUCKER 


tightened their traces and started down the furrow. 

“Adieu Victor, le bon chasse en le matin. Geet 
up, you horse, vite, avance,” and the brown 
ribbon of crumbling earth was again curling 
about the stems of the young corn. 

Dawn was just breaking next morning, when 
Anse and Victor met at the forks of the road 
and struck out across the prairie at a lively lope. 
From all around them the meadow lark—song- 
ster of the prairies—was sounding his morning 
note of praise, while more distant, from the 
groves around the dwellings, came the full- 
throated mating hymn of the mockingbird as 
he perched on the ridgepole or hovered in the 
air above in very ecstasy of song. 

Occasional flocks of grackles were winging 
their. way from’ the marsh roost to the new- 
plowed farm lands in search of their daily toll 
of worm and beetle. And an occasional flurry of 
gray, springing from almost beneath their ponies’ 
feet and shooting away like the wind, resolved 
itself after a time into the huge ears and grace- 
ful form of the jack rabbit or mule-eared hare 
as, his momentary fright over, he paused at 
some vantage point, erect on his haunches, to 
view the horseman which grew rapidly more 
distant. Now and again was heard the distant 
drumming of the prairie chicken, and occas- 
ionally from some grassy mound his mating call 
or crow, and more than once hidden covgys were 
put to flight by the ponies as they sped through 
the sweet myrtle and grass of the swales. 

Now, other figures were appearing here and 
there across the landscape, topping rises in the 
prairie or disappearing momentarily in coulées, 
threading the herds of feeding cattle that lifted 
their heads in mild-eyed curiosity when not ap- 
proached too closely, or dashed off with toss- 
ing horfs and tails erect when in the direct path 
of the horsemen only to pause later like the 
rabbits and watch--the riders for a time when 
they learned that pursuit was not their purpose. 

Meeting, the horsemen exchanged the formal 
greeting, “Adieu” of the Cajun farmers and cat- 
tlemen, or if. Americans, of “Howdy.” 

“What relay you fellahs on? Seen anythin’ 
this mornin?” 

“Yaas,” drawled one tall loose-jointed rider, 
whose diminutive mount seemed almost to allow 
his feet to brush the grass. “I seed an ole lobo 
down by Lone Oak Point, jes’ et dawn. He'd 
dun throated er calf, *bout er quartah this side, 
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en when he hern me er comin’ he jes’ nater- 
ally lit out for ther big marsh. I wanted teh 
run him mightily, but I knowed it would spoil 
this heah dun pony fer all day ef I did. I’m on 
the las’ relay down by Simm’s ranch, en I wanter 
be in et theh kill, en suah will.” 

“Fecy en ther houn’s tuk an early start,” re- 
marked Jean Lajoie. “Said he would go up in 
the Buzzard Roost Cove. Was suah teh fin’ sum 
trails comin’ outeh Alligator Maarsh er Wil’ 
Goose Sloo. So you fellahs bettah get teh yer 
stations muy pronto,* foh yeh apt teh heah theh 
houn’s enytime.” The riders quickly scattered 
in parties of two and three. Anse and Victor 
rode off at right angles to each other. Victor 
on his paint, a little wiry bay pony, with a great 
spotch of white around his ribs on the right side, 
a white left shoulder and a blazed face, with 
parti-colored eyes, whose big head and roman 
nose bespoke obstinacy, as his straight and rather 
slender legs and long barrel gave evidence of 
speed. Soon he topped a slight rise in the prairie 
—a mound half an acre in extent, and probably 
ten feet high—where Jules LaBlanc and Sime 
Broussard were awaiting him. The former rode 
a chunkily built blue roan, well muscled, with a 
vicious eye, who fretted and twisted and refused 
to stand in one place, taxing his rider’s skill to 
keep his seat and retain control of his head. 
Sime Broussard rode a sleepy-looking gotched- 
eared claybank with a mule stripe down back 
and shoulders. 

“Adieu, Jules. Say, Sime, ain’t ole Gotch 
woke up thees mornin’,” exclaimed Victor as he 
joined the group. 

“Ja donc, jes’ you wait. Gotch make yer 
paint en Jules’ blue look vere petite when la 
loupe cum by secon’ taim. He one punchinello, 
en he know wen teh sleep en wen teh be erwake, 
laik Chrismus taim et Joe Mounsel’s. Eh—look, 
ain’t dat de dogs, en mons la loupe? Sacre! 
dere dey ah. Your turn firs’ Jules.” 

Off toward the rising sun a faint view halloo 
came down the wind, and for a moment a couple 
of madly speeding horsemen had topped a 
mound, with which the. prairie was dotted, and 
the next instant half a dozen greyhounds, or 
rather wolfhounds—for they were really a cross 
between the former and the famous wolfhounds 
of Russia—burst into view, coming down, full 
speed, through the coulée, while about fifty yards 
ahead a shaggy gray animal loped easily along, 
glancing inquiringly over his shoulder toward 
his pursuers, but apparently with little anxiety, 
until the answering hunt call of the riders on 
the mound ahead struck his ear. Whirling to 
the right he dashed away at increased speed, 
only in a moment to drop back into the old 
swinging lope, as he found no fresh dogs added 
to .the pack. When .the hounds and quarry 
swung past Jules gave Blue his head.. “Lean- 
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ing forward over the pommel of his Mexican 
saddle, touching the pony’s heaving flanks with 
the rowel of his huge spurs, he sprang like an 
arrow from the bow, and in three bounds ap- 
peared to be in the full spring of his stride. 
Over clumps of sweet myrtle, through hidden 
pools in the grass, over rabbit burrows and 
gopher holes, he swung with the sure-footed 
stride of the prairie bred cow horse, now taking 
a coulée like a bird in flight, now swerving to 
avoid a mound, too abrupt to be mounted with- 
out a stumble, or loss of speed, with ears 
pointed forward, and eyes on the pack ahead, he 
swept the miles behind him. 


Ten minutes of this grueling pace—or possi- ° 


bly fifteen—and Jules gave voice to the hunt 
call, “Yip-yip-yip-yeah. Yip-yip-ye-a-ah” and 
Blue, true to his training, slackened his pace. 
“A-ah-yip-yip-ye-ah-yip,” came the answer, and 
another rider took after the dogs, while Jules 
walked his sobered mount over to where the 
other riders reined in their impatient ponies. 

“He runnin’ good. He dun turn at Simms 
ranch; wat you t’ink?” 

“Reckon so; lots ob de fellahs be thar, en 
he won’t hev no chanct teh geet pas, en they'll 
hev sum moah houn’s, suah. Wondah whar he'll 
bay? Las taim we dun run heem clean pas the 
firs’ relay, en ouah ponies putty nigh guv out 
foah he bayed. Dogs dun played too. So ole 
loupe crawl inteh er bush er prickly pear teh 
tek er res’, en wen ther dorgs geet thah he 
plum stiff. Joe DeGraw jes keeck him out wid 
he foot, but no fight lef’ in heem. Fust dorg 
grab heem dun throated heem quick. Look laike 
eet "bout taime we hear dem houn’s er comin’. 
Say, that ain’t er bunch er mavericks ovah yendet 
near Big Gulch? Bon sacre! Dat’s dem; cum on.” 

All three put spurs to their ponies and took 
after the crowd that was now following the 
pack, now augmented to twice their number, two 
or three mongrels giving constant tongue. As 
the chase tailed out each group of horsemen 
joined the rout as it passed their stations, the 
fresher horses taking the lead, while those some- 
what spent fell behind, but kept the pack in 
sight and hearing. 

The pace was as furious as ever, but the wolf 
was showing signs of anxiety and beginning to 
labor, for he had covered some twelve -good 
miles since the chase began. Besides, his wander- 
ings of the night, and his orgy of calf flesh, made 
traveling heavy and his wind short. Now Buz- 
zard Roost Marsh is near, and the wily rascal 
hopes to attain to the high cut grass and cane 
of its solitudes and melt from view of.the baffled 
pack. Calling on his rapidly exhausting strength 
he makes a spurt that distances the hounds, and 
almost reaches the outlying clumps of cane, 
when a couple of fresh dogs burst from behind, 
one of them in full cry, followed by a rider on 
a fresh pony. Baffled, the wolf whirls for the 
open prairie, but his forces are spent, his loll- 
ing tongue and foam-flecked jowl tells the tale. 
As the dogs close the distance between them, he 
suddenly checks his course in a patch of high 
bunch grass, and with gleaming green+flamed 
eyes and snapping jaws awaits their coming. The 
first hound, unable to check his speed in time, 
overshoots him, but, sas he passes, makes a 
slashing snap at the crouching form that serves 
partly to turn him. When the second dog, run- 
ning some distance behind his mate, making bet- 
ter calculation of his speed, attempts to seize 
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him. by the throat, there is an exciting flurry 
of dog and wolf, and the hound retreats with 
shrill cries of distress and a badly ripped side. 
The first dog now comes back, but cautiously 
both fence for an opening, the wolf snarling and 
snapping, and the hound circling and giving 
tongue, while the horsemen cheer them on. 
Now, the leaders of the: pack arrive and join 
the attack, circling and nipping, but the quarry 
still holds them off. They are veterans, these 
old hounds, and well know the power of those 
long gray jaws if the attack is miscalculated. 
Now, some of the younger dogs come up and 
dash wildly in, only to be flung howling aside 
with mangled flanks or gashed throats. Riders 
circle about with whoop and yell, ropes uncoiled 
from saddle horns are whirled by eager hands, 
but the hounds press too close to allow of a 
successful throw. Fecy LaBlanc breaks from the 
circle, and with well directed blows with the 
lash of his long cow whip forces the dogs aside 
until within striking distance of the wolf which, 
exhausted and semi-paralyzed, can only stagger 
round and round among the circling hounds, 
and by a sharp blow across the eyes and muzzle 
stuns him. As he pitches forward the hounds 
swarm upon him, tearing, worrying and throt- 
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tling out the last spark of life, until dispersed 
by blows of whip and ropes. Then the slain 
is duly scalped; a piece of fur including his ears 
is shorn from the skull, to be duly presented 
at the county seat for bounty claim, and the 
carcass left for buzzards and other scavengers. 

The riders disperse again to their stations, 
and the dogs are taken further afield in search 
of another wolf, which is duly jumped out among 
the mounds where a too extended gorge dur-_ 
ing the morning had induced a sense of false 
security and a long nap, which was broken by 
the bay of the hounds as they sighted the place 
of his kill, betrayed by the circling buzzards 
gathering to finish the carcass ere rendered 
noxious by the noonday sun. 

Another exciting race followed, to end as be- 
fore in the death and scalping of la loupe.: Then 
as noontime had long passed and both ponies 
and hunters were tired out and fagged, the 
various groups scatter and head for the farms, 
discussing on the way the haps and mishaps of 
the chase, the memories of other famous runs, 
the hounds, whose records.formed epics, and of 
wolves, whose cunning often put dogs and hun- 
ters’ skill at naught season after season—La 
Loup, Blanche and La Loup Garou. 


Ancient Landmarks 


New though this country is, it has a history 
—even though a brief one. Yet the most of 
us, absorbed in the affairs of our daily life, think 
or know little about that history. Every now 
and then something comes up to remind us of 
a past, absurdly recent from the point of view 
of the old world, but for us something of the 
long ago. - 

It is only a few years since we told in 
ForEst AND STREAM of the finding near Man- 
dan, North Dakota, a fragment of clay rock 
on which had been scratched a number of names 
and a date. The date was 1849. 

The stone is yellowish-brown in color, about 
7¥%, inches long by 5 inches at its widest part, 
and is soft enough readily to be cut by a knife. 
It is a river-worn boulder, smooth on one side 
and a little weathered and roughened on: the 
other. Fragments have been knocked from the 
surface in several places, as is shown by the 
engraving which we print, and where these 
fragments have been knocked away, smooth 
places are left which bear interesting marks. 
There are a number of names, “H. C. Dent, 
Ind.”; “Shrope, 1849’; “Clark”; “Bennett”; 
“Mooney, Mo.”; “D. Russell, N. Y.”; “Hed- 
den”; “Nolon”; “Illingworth”; “Leland”; “Jud- 
Son “aes PT. DD." 2 "DR; 7M On: the 
pitted or roughened surface are letters “Mc Ca” 
and some other vague marks, apparently the be- 
ginning of the name McCarthy. 

The stone soon after it was discovered passed 
into possession of Maj. Geo. H. Bingenheimer, 
of Mandan, North Dakota, and it was to his 
kindness that Forest AND STREAM owed the op- 
portunity of illustrating the record. 

Here then is a register nearly sixty years old 
of some party of travelers, hunters, trappers or 
traders, who once were encamped on Heart 





River, near its junction with the Missouri. 

Long before the date written on this stone, 
trading posts had been established on the 
Missouri River as far as the head of naviga- 
tion, and travel on the stream was more or less 
regular. It was six years before this that 
Audubon had gone up the Missouri to the 
mouth of the Yellowstone and spent two 
months at Fort Union. Yet—except for the fur 
traders, and their engagees—the line of west- 
ward travel which had been traversed by traders, 
trappers, explorers, missionaries and now was 
being traveled by immigrants, passed far to the 
southward, starting from Independence, Mo., 
and for a time following the old Santa Fe trail. 

It is perhaps fair to infer that the men whose 
names are written on this stone were employees 
of the American Fur Company, or of some one 
of the opposite companies which were con- 
stantly being started on the river. The register 
is astonishingly full; there are the names of the 
signers, the States from which some of them 
came, the year in which the inscriptions were 
made. 

When Forest AND STREAM printed an ac- 
count of the finding of this record, it suggested 
that some one of the men whose names were 
written there, or at least some one who knew 
one or more of these men might yet be living; 
and this proved to be the fact. Only a few 
weeks later we received a letter from Mr. Theo. 
Louis, of Louisville, Wis., stating that he had 
known McCarthy at Ft. Union, and at Ft. 
Pierre, in the year 1852. The name Illingworth 
suggests a young Englishman of similar name 
—Ellingsworth, . Illingsworth—formerly. at Ft. 
Union, and spoken of by Audubon in his jour- 
nals as well as by Larpenteur in his biography 
edited by Dr. Coues. Mr. Louis in his letter 
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A RECORD 


speaks of the practice of the young men of 
those days of scratching their initials or names 
on any smooth faced prominent rocks, and we 
all of us recall the inscriptions of El Morro, or 
Inscription Rock in the Southwest, and on the 
surfaces of many natural monuments over the 
West. 

As was written at the time: “The finding of 
this stone was a most extraordinary happening. 
Here was a common enough fragment of rock; 
hardly a bit of gravel, for it is too large; cer- 
tainly not a boulder, for it is too small. In an 
idle moment, these men scratched their names 
upon it, and thoughtlessly threw it away. Later, 
some freshet on the Heart River carried along 
this and a million other similar pieces of stone, 
and heaped them up in a gravel bank, where 
this one may have lain buried for half a cen- 
tury. Meantime, the old fur company had 
gone out of existence; buffalo and antelope and 
Indians had been swept away; the railroad had 
come; white settlers had filled the country. 
Then followed railroad plans for a change of 
grade, the choice of this particular gravel bank 
for filling, the steam shovel, and the transfer 
of many tons of gravel from one point to an- 
other. In this transfer, the stone was moved, 
came to the surface and happened to catch the 
eye of some one who could read the markings 
it bore. There was but one chance in a million 
that this particular stone should reach the sur- 
face, or, if it reached the surface, that it would 
fall under human eye. Yet it did so, and now 
its picture goes forth to the world, carrying the 
question, ‘Who were the men who carved their 
names on this imperishable register.’ 

“Things move fast in this country. Yester- 
day, as it seems to some of us, we rode across 
dusty plains, here and there black with buffalo, 
in other places dotted with yellow antelope 
whose slender black horns showed like lines 
against the blue sky, as the pretty animals stood 
on some nearby knoll and watched us, or trotted 
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nearer and nearer to see what manner of 
creature it was that had intruded on their feed- 
ing grounds.” Through the same country we 
pass to-day, on the hurrying railway train, or if 
by wagon or on horseback, we are forced to 
follow the zig-zag roads which by half-mile 
rectangles follow the lines of the quarter sec- 
tions. Buffalo and antelope no longer meet 
the eye, but instead we see houses and barns 
and stacks, and fields in which feed heavy cattle, 
followed by rooting hogs. The sparse human 
population of those days has been swept away 
with the enormously abundant brute life. 
Trapper and Indian and United States soldier 
have moved onward; out of existence, to a reser- 
vation or to the distant islands of the Pacific. 
The modern resident knows no more about the 
conditions which prevailed before the settle- 
ment of the country than does the average resi- 
dent of Chicago or New York. 

Scattered about over the country in thpse old 
times were the first outposts thrown out by 
civilization—the trading posts—all of which 
have passed away. The people who used to in- 
habit these old posts by whose energy they were 
erected, by whose thought and _ laborious 
vigilance they were made successful, or through 
whose slackness and carelessness they failed, 
are dead now. It is hard to find records of 
these posts or of their situation except in the 
old books of travelers or in a few modern and 
most useful volumes, such as those which have 
been brought together by the genius and in- 
dustry of the late Dr. Coues, and of Col. 
Chittenden. For the most part these old forts 
are without visible monuments. 

Years ago the Forest AND STREAM urged the 
importance of marking the historic sites of the 
West by appropriate monuments, and in a few 
cases this has been done. Many of the newer 
States have historical societies which have done 
and are doing most useful work in collecting 
facts bearing on early settlement of their sev- 


eral States. The Montana Historical Society is 


active and important. Nebraska and Kansas 
have each an energetic historical society, 

In the articles which are to follow we shall 
present to our readers a number of interesting 
original sketches made of several old forts be- 
tween the years 1844 and 1846. Several of these 
sketches have never before been printed. They 
were made by a fur trader of the day, who in 
his note-book drew rapid pencil sketches of 
the various forts, and through one of his 
descendants they have come into the hands of 
Forest AND STREAM. 





New Publications. 


ANIMAL ARTISANS; AND OTHER SrTupIEs oF 
Beasts AND Birps. By C. J. Cornish, M.A, 
F.Z.S., with a prefatory memoir by his 
widow. Illustrated, 274 pages.. London and 
New York, Longmans, Green & Co. $2.50. 

This is a collection of the author’s contribu- 
tions to various English periodicals. His nature 
studies are peculiarly pleasing, shorn as they 
are of improbability and told with the earnest- 
ness born of long observation. One of his chap- 
ters deals with the animal life on both sides of 
railway tracks and the changes wrought by rea- 
son of travel on the steel rails. One of his anec- 
dotes relates to a sacred Brahmini bull that op- 
posed the passage of an engine on a new rail- 
way in India. The sacred bull, however, made 
but a poor showing against the iron horse, and 
when he was left dead on the field, the railway 
officials were fearful as to the effect of the in- 
cident on the Brahmins. They, however, decor- 
ated the engine with flowers and made offerings 
to it,.as being the stronger divinity. 

In another place he relates how annoying were 
the depredations of wild monkeys, which boarded 
passing freight trains and threw off large num- 
bers of the sugar canes with which the open 
cars were loaded, then sprang to the ground and 
devoured the morsels, which may have seemed 
all the sweeter, procured, as they were, at some 
risk. He relates how wolves frequent the rail- 
way tracks in winter and follow them in search 
of bones and bits of meat thrown out. Foxes 
search for the bodies of birds killed by the tele- 
graph wires, and crows and rooks catch young 
frogs which, bred in nearby ditches, persist in 
their attempts to cross the rails until they are 
snatched up by their winged enemies. 

Mr. Cornish devotes chapters to the migra- 
tion of animals; to those that in a sense con- 
struct roads or paths; to those that have been 
instrumental in changing the characteristics of 
wild and domestic landscapes. In one place he 
says: 

“As the cattle of the New Forest and the 
rabbits on the downs have dwarfed and sweet- 
ened the herbage, so the vast herds of game on 
the African veldt would in past ages have turned 
that fertile region into a grassy lawn were it 
not for the unfortunate cessation of almost all 
rain in the three summer months. During this 
time the surface becomes so arid that the tread 
of beasts instead of compacting it, helps to dis- 
integrate it and destroy the surface grass, and 
thus the veldt never becomes turf.” 

Mr. Cornish’s versatility is remarkable and his 
knowledge of natural history, his logic and his 
philosophy combine to make of the volume any- 
thing but dry reading. 
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Woodduck Habits in Missouri. 


[Since the publication, some years ago, of Dr. A. 
K. Fisher’s interesting and important article on the 
dangers which threatened the woodduck and the wood- 
cock, most sportsmen have read with especial interest 
everything written about these birds in the hope that 
they might learn something of their increase. It is 
gratifying to believe that Dr. Fisher’s paper voiced a 
sentiment that is general among sportsmen, and that 
the facts and the arguments used in support of his con- 
tention that these birds should be carefully protected 
have aroused interest even among the most careless. 

It is gratifying to learn from the letter printed below 
that in Southeast Missouri the woodduck is still abun- 
dant during the shooting season. We have been told 
that since the publication of Dr. Fisher’s paper, the 
species has increased also in other localities.—EpitTor.] 


Editor Forest and Stream: 
Our most constant friend of the duck tribe 


that visits this section is the woodduck, the tree 
duck of the naturalist, and few winters have 
been sufficiently severe to cause him to leave us. 
Even when severe winters have caused the slug- 
gish streams of the bottoms to freeze, the broad 
swift waters of Current River afforded them 
open places near the large springs where food 
in shape of watercress, snails and willow oak 
acorns is plentiful, and the water quiet enough 
near these places to make rest more comfort- 
able than in the rapids of the main river. 

The severest winter we ever had was in 1901, 
yet in spite of its severity it was no unusual 
thing to see these beautiful creatures in: flocks 
on the Current River as if the sense of migra- 
tion had never prompted them to move further 
south. The woodduck seems to be always with 
us, and has no enemies to speak of, for few 
local sportsmen would ever think of shooting 
into a flock where during open season the larger 
mallard is generally found in such goodly num- 
bers as to offer the greater temptation. 

When fly-fishing for bass in summer up the 
small bays and cutoffs of the different streams 
it is seldom that one does not see a hen with 
young, and if the moss is thick enough or the 
beds of rushes are near by, the mother duck 
shows herself to be as skillful in secreting her 
young as the grouse or quail, though often they 
seem to ignore the presence of man, and swim 
about, dive and play as if the water itself was 
sufficient protection against the human being. 

As fall approaches and other strange ducks 
come in from the north, the sense of danger 
asserts itself, and the otherwise fairly docile 
tribe become as alert to the danger from man 
as its relatives from the north. In October the 
mergansers seem to join them. I do not know 
what affiliation, if any, there may be between- the 
two tribes, but they are invariably seen here to- 
gether, not only on the feeding grounds, but 
in the roosting grounds, which is either a shal- 
low pond, off by itself in the bottoms, or some 
quiet shallow bay. 

Woodduck are very persistent about selecting 
the same roosting hole each evening, for it takes 
a great deal of bombardment or some other dis- 
agreeable condition to deter them from return- 
ing to their favored roosts. On fishing trips in 
fall this feature has often appeared to me very 
Pronounced. 





I remember up at Gun Bay on Current River 
two hens had twenty-three young. Just at break 
of day we would see them leave for a feeding 
ground in a large cress bed south of the roost- 
ing hole. About half an hour before dark they 
would begin to straggle in home, sometimes all 
together, but oftener in pairs, trios, etc., and it 
afforded us much interest to count our adopted 
friends. Each evening for three weeks their 
visits were the same, and if no gunner has got- 
ten into their midst I am satisfied they still 
favor the same hole. 

In the bottoms on Little Black River and 
Cove Creek they are very. numerous, more so 
than on the larger streams. While these streams 
have few grasses or seeds in them, they are 
generally a tangle of treetops and sunken logs, 





A New Zealand Naturalist. 


[Extracts from the log of Richard Henry, caretaker of 
the Government bird preserve at Resolution Island, New 
Zealand.] 

Tue Hinemoa called on the 8th of June. The 
Tutanekai called in on the 5th of August, when 
she was looking for a lost steamer. A few days 
later I went to Woodhen Cove, because it is a 
great place for catching wreckage from the 
north; but there was no new stuff. Then I got 
ready for a good cruise around, and went to 
South Point, another good place, but there was 
nothing new. 

At Woodhen Cove the hens were as plentiful 
as ever, or perhaps more so, and all in splendid 
trim. Pigeon Island is swarming with them and 
penguins. I had to break my dog off them 





woopDucK (Aix 


affording security to these lovely creatures who 
enjoy conditions of this kind. 

In many years I have never noticed any de- 
crease among them, rather the contrary, and un- 
less drainage of the swamp lands takes place and 
brings in settlers, and as long as the mast-fed mal- 
lard comes in, the future increase of the Beau 
Brummel of the duck tribe remains assured. 

The woodduck’s favored nesting places are 
hollow cypress trees, sycamores or some gigantic 
overcup oak, but on several occasions I have 
found their nests in logs near the ground, and 
I remember one old hen, who was brazen enough 
to build her nest in a hollow sweet gum that 
had fallen across the Little Black River, and 
which was occasionally pressed into service as 
a crossing place. So interested was the little 
mother in her duties that she paid no attention 
to the occasional trespass of man. Some of 
the loggers in the swamps informed me that 
the raccoon and opossum often break up nests. 
While I have never had the opportunity to see 
these varmints commit these depredations it is 
more than possible. Locn LappiE. 
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severely, and now I have trouble to get him to 
hunt kiwis or kakapos. Even if I was to let 
him hunt woodhens I would be no better off, for 
they are more sport for a dog and more plenti- 
ful, so that he would never find me a kiwi ex- 
cept by accident. I had some of those birds on 
Parrot Island, and he will not find them, though 
I can see that they are there by their tracks, 
I am out every fine day trying to get him into 
my work again before I have to get the birds 
for the Hinemoa on the 1st of October. 
Pigeons are very plentiful here this year, prob- 
ablybecause there was a great crop of.red pine 
berries, which does not happen every year. I 
saw one young one barely feathered. I think 
they have only one, for this is the third nest 
I have seen with only one. They are very hard 
to find, for I spent a lot of time looking for 
them. I found this one by seeing the parents 
going often to the tree. The parents carry the 
food in their crops of course. ‘They give the 
young one no berries at first, but when it is well 
grown I think they must give it about a bucket- 
ful a day by the number of journeys they make. 
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I think there were many reared here this year, 
for there is often a flock of playful ones fly- 
ing about over Pigeon Island, and the old ones 
do not do that. The young ones grow up won- 
derfully quickly; perhaps are able to fly in about 
three weeks. They are eating miro berries and 
mapous now. The woodhens also. eat the fallen 
mapou and red pine berries, but not miros. 

The kakas have just come, because there are 
a few rata blossoms coming out and plenty of 
Panax arboreum. 

Fish have been rather scarce this year for a 
wonder. 

I sent away two roas and five woodhens by 
the steamer for Rotorua. I had two kakapos 
that I got with difficulty with my clumsy dog, 
but they were very poor when I got them, and 
there was.no hope of keeping them. They ate 
so little and worried so much to cut out of their 
cages that both were dead before the steamer 
came. 

I had also two gray kiwis, which are the hard- 
est of all to feed, for they will not eat the big 
worms until they are nearly starved. They want 
grubs and tiny little things. They were so re- 
duced after a fortnight in my store that I saw 
they would not stand many days on the steamer, 
so I put them out on Resolution before they got 
too weak to recover. 

On the 6th of December the sun came out, 
and having my boat packed I started for a camp- 
ing out cruise, for I find that I learn nothing 
about the inhabitants unless I camp out for a 
night or two. I was up Acheron Passage to 
the Gilbert Islands, but the swell made the land- 
ing disagreeable, so I camped in Occasional 
Cove on Resolution. It is a miserable place, 
with kiekies and ferns up to my neck, and no 
place for a walk. I heard several roas at night, 
and there were wekas at the tent, but no other 
birds except penguins, which were sitting about 
in dens shedding their feathers. 

Then I camped under the great scrub patches 
on Mount Foster. I wanted to train my dog to find 
kakapos, but found none, though I heard one or 
two there at night. But we gave that place a 
great hunting with a dog that would scent one 
a quarter of a mile away. Probably we took 
over a hundred kakapos out of that when we 
were hunting. Then on the oth, when it was 
still beautifully fine and warm, I came to Mount 
Evans, on the south coast of Dusky, making a 
very long day of it, calling at various places. I 
did not see a single teal nor a robin, though 
the robin was always the first to meet at a new 
landing. Nor did I notice a single rata blos- 
son, so that they are very late this year. Mount 
Evans ought to be a good place for kakapos, 
and I never hunted there because it was too 
steep, yet I heard very few. Kakapos are demons 
to fight with their powerful beak and claws, and 
I cannot imagine a weasel killing one. It would 
take a ferret all his time. There cannot be any 
ferrets, because the wekas were there at my 
tent and others along the coast, and I know by 
experience at Te Anau that the wekas go at 
once before ferrets. 

I caught three kakapos there in three days’ 
hunting, all in very poor condition; no rata 
honey for them this year as yet. My dog has 
got the idea of looking for them, but is not good 
for birds. His snout is so short that I cannot 
fasten the muzzle on securely, and he is so small 
he can get in the holes, which are two very bad 
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things; yet he is clever, and I might do worse. 

There were always robins on Pigeon Island, 
and especially on Parrot Island, until the rats 
left, and then the robins left. I have been to 
Five Fingers Peninsula and various places to 
look for them, but not one have I seen. I can- 
not believe that a weasel ever came on to those 
islands, for my new dog was just mad for hunt- 
ing the last of the rats, because I helped him 
with axe and spade, and made a great game of 
it to teach him to hunt a weasel, so that I am 
sure he would not pass the scent of a weasel 
now. And he is very keen-scented. The few 
rats we got were poor miserable little things, 
which suggested a long-continued sickness, and 
the same may have taken the robins, the rats 
being the distributors. Pigeon Island is just 
swarming with woodhens, and I have not missed 
a single chicken from those that live near the 
house. But it is evident that we had no useful 
information about weasels, even at home, or we 
would not have brought them to New Zealand. 

There is also a great scarcity of fish and sea 
birds in the sound all this year; and it cannot 
be the weasel that is affecting them, but it illus- 
trates the want of order in the seasons here, 
and the coming and going of things. Numbers 
of moki usually appear in October, but now it 
is December, and I have not seen them yet, nor 
the shoals of other fish, but the mysis have just 
come, and I suppose the fish will. soon be here 
now, and then the birds and the cowfish. 

The parakeets are also absent, for the first time 
since I came here. 

I went to the head of Dusky Sound on the 
22d of January to call on the roadmen, because 
I thought I ought to do so, but did not stay long. 
That night I camped on Cooper Island, and 
there were plenty of kakapos drumming on the 
north side of the sound, but hardly one to be 
heard on the south side. This is the first time 
I have known them to breed two seasons in suc- 
cession. Where all the drumming was there was 
no place to leave my boat in safety, or even haul 
her out, so I had to stay on Cooper Island and 
go over when it was fine enough. 

My dog soon found me two nests of gray kiwi, 
with a pair in each, but would pass by a kakapo 
in a hole just as he would a penguin. The only 
ones he found were those that happened to be 
out in the ferns in the day time. However, I 
brought home a pair on the 27th, and they turned 
out so sulky that they would eat néthing but 
grass, and worked their lives out cutting their 
cages, so that they were dead in a week. One 
of them laid an egg in the cage. The four kiwis 
I put on Cooper Island. They are defenceless 
little things, and their presence shows that the 
weasels are not there yet. 

I went to the same place again on the 3d of 
February, and stayed ten days, most of them too 
wet and rough for me to cross. I had to let my 
dog kill a kakapo and praise him up for it, and 
then he soon found me some, for there are 
plenty up there in that high valley. They are 
a queer lot; some of them are tame the first day 
I get them, while others are as fierce as wild- 
cats, no matter how long I keep them. The first 
year I was here I had some tame like that, and 
by great good luck I got a pair to fill my order 
for Rotorua. One of them is a big old male 
that will eat ‘out of my hand without ever at- 
tempting to bite. 

I brought home three on the 14th, after being 
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two days stormbound on Resolution, where I 
let two others go. I kept the best ones, and 
have penned off half my store for them, so that 
they have plenty of room to climb about for 
exercise. Two of them are eating well; blue 
peas and oats steeped, also gooseberries, so that 
they will live. There is no use me feeding them 
on the wild berries, for they would only starve 
on the steamer, or where they are going to live, 
if they would not eat what food is available 
there. The soft peas are sure to be good food 
for them, and it is a valuable discovery for me. 
Yet one of those I have will not eat them, nor 
anything else satisfactorily. It is very hard to 
starve it into eating, for this is the twelfth day 
in the cage. Of course, I give it all sorts of 
leaves and moss, and everything I can think of. 

I was out from the 7th to the 12th of March 
and had beautiful weather. When it does come 
fine here it is grand, especially at this time of 
the year. I wanted to photograph some of the 
young kakapos, and found two nests with two 
in each, but the dog destroyed them both before 
I knew that he had them, and it was so vexing 
that I would not let him hunt any more. They 
make their nests in very open holes, so that 
any dog could get at them, and I cannot keep 
sight of him in the bush, so that I do not miss 
him when he goes in a hole. The young ones 
are just like young kakas, only a purer white in 
the down. I saw several parties of teal, very 
much to my surprise, for I thought they had 
gone for good, they had been away so long. Also 
three of those that used to live at Pigeon Island 
have come back after being absent over eighteen 
months. I know that they are the same ones, 
because they will pay no attention to me. If 
they were strangers they would show a little 
surprise at all events. 

The fish and sea birds came back in their old 
style about the end of February; and to-day I 
caught some fine fat cod very easily within a 
hundred yards of the boat shed. There is one 
thing pleasantly remarkable about the blue cod 
in the fact that they never appear to have any 
sickness, or parasites in their gills or flesh, as 
is commonly the case with all the wrass family, 
the ling and the barracouta, and even the moki 
have a little ring worm in the cavity of the 
body which I never saw in the cod. But it is 
quite a common thing to catch cod that have 
been bitten by other fish. I caught one recently 
that had nearly all its tail off, and its body so 
badly crushed that it was stiff, so that it would 


. have been easy game for the next groper that 


saw it. These two things naturally go together; 
that is, the police are efficient, and the cod are 
kept in good order, while on the other hand 
such fish as the ling and Sebastes percoides are 
nearly always sick with something or other, prob- 
ably because no fish cares for them and they have 
no police to keep them in order. Therefore they 
cannot be so wholesome for our food as such 
as the cod. It is common for a disease to as- 
sume a different form on the different hosts it 
affects, and only the other day I read that some 
of our worst diseases are supposed to be sec- 
ondary stages of those on fish. 

The trumpeter is another fish that is kept in 
good order by the prompt removal of all those 
that have anything the matter with them. It is 
very few trumpeter that I catch—perhaps not 
twenty in a year—and yet several of them will 
have severe bites on them, and as we may ex- 
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pect that not one per cent. of these escape, and 
that I do not catch one in a,thousand of them, 
Ican guess at the extensive and continual slaugh- 
ter that is carried on among the fish, and that 
if it was only stopped for a single year the 
ocean itself might be sick. 

Even when men catch fish they are most likely 
to take the silly ones first, and silliness often 
goes closely before or after other defects. It is 
a long continuance of that sort of selection that 
has made the trout so clever in avoiding visible 
fishing lines,-and probably for the same reason 
all the native fish of New Zealand are much 
easier to catch than those of Australia, because 
they have not such long experience of men. 


The Ruffed Grouse Scarcity. 


Boston, Dec. 13.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
While, as you state in your editorial columns 
of your issue of Dec. 7, there is more or less 
difference of opinion among sportsmen as to the 
cause of the scarcity of ruffed grouse the past 
season, there seems to be substantial agreement 
as to the fact that the finest game bird of our 
Northeastern States has to all appearances be- 
come very few in numbers. 

My own experience has necessarily been rather 
limited, but in about eighteen days spent in 
shooting since the first of October, I have had 
quite a good proportion of days when I did not 
fire a single shot, and others when I found only 
one or two birds. There was but one day when 
I bagged more than one bird, and the highest 
score of any day was two. And this was in 
portions of Worcester, Plymouth and Norfolk 
counties in Massachusetts; localities where in 
years past very fair shooting has been obtain- 
able. The scarcity in my opinion is due-to a 
number of causes; the cold late spring undoubt- 
edly destroyed many young birds and eggs, and 
the unusually large number of birds of prey, 
especially of the goshawks and the numerous 
foxes all contributed greatly to the destruction 
of ruffed grouse. I am credibly informed of 
goshawks to the number of over one hundred 
and fifty having been shot in Massachusetts and 
Connecticut, where, as a rule, this bird is de- 
cidedly rare. Lastly, but perhaps not the main 
cause of the scarcity, there was, at least in cer- 
tain parts of Massachusetts, a good deal of shoot- 
ing before the season opened; illegal shooting 
utterly unchecked by officers, even when in- 
formed that it was going on. 

But what is the remedy? To prohibit all shoot- 
ing of ruffed grouse for two, three or five 
years, or to take such steps as will at least. tend 
toward a permanent check upon the destruc- 
tion not only of ruffed grouse, but quail and 
small birds as well? To prohibit the killing of 
ruffed grouse for a term of years, while it would 
undoubtedly be obeyed by the true sportsman 
with almost no exception, would have not the 
slightest effect upon the actions of the farmers’ 
boys who would shoot and snare as they un- 
doubtedly do now, more or less for sale, nor 
would it stop the professional market gunner 
who, the law in this State to the contrary not- 
withstanding, is by no means out of business. 
These two classes of those who pursue and kill 
the ruffed grouse would find more birds perhaps, 
but the greatest gainers by such a law would be 
the hawks, owls and foxes which no prohibitory 
Statute can reach. 

I believe, and I am not alone in the opinion, 
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that the only way to protect the ruffed grouse 
is the following: 

First, require a gun license from all who wish 
to shoot, making the amount of the license fee 
not less than twenty dollars for nonresidents and 
aliens and two dollars for residents of the State. 

Second, use the money received from the sale 
of licenses for paying the salaries of a suffi- 
cient staff of well paid and efficient game war- 
dens, and for paying bounties for the destruc- 
tion of those species of hawks and owls which 
are known to be destructive of bird life and for 
the killing of skunks and foxes. 

I am not unaware of the howl of rage which 
this proposition to place a bounty upon the kill- 
ing of foxes will bring from the fox hunters, 
but in view of the great increase in the fox 
population, in this State at least, it is largely 
a question whether the fox or the ruffed grouse 
and quail shall be protected. There is no ques- 


_tion in the mind of any one, except some fox 


hunters, that foxes destroy great numbers of 
grouse and quail, although it is‘ probably true 
that at the season during which foxes are for 
the most part hunted—the fall and early winter— 
the birds are able to keep out of their way. 

During thé spring and summer, however, and 
when. the snow is deep, that is not the case, and 
it is then that the fox does his work of de- 
struction. I. have seen one fox shot while on 
the trail of a bevy of quail, and have more than 
once routed out a fox that was unquestionably 
doing the same thing. I have been told re- 
peatedly by reliable men, who were fox hunters 
as well as bird hunters, that to their positive 
knowledge the fox destroyed many grouse, quail 
and other birds. At a hearing last winter before 
a committee of the Massachusetts Legislature, 
testimony exactly contrary to the above was 
given by influential men who were fox hunters, 
but not bird hunters, and much of what they 
said was laughably one sided and incorrect, but 
it carried the ‘day with the committee. Those 
in favor of a bounty on foxes failed to gain their 
point, not because their cause was wrong, but 
because the other side was better organized and 
more strongly represented. 

I do not believe that the fox hunter has any- 
thing to fear from the placing of a bounty on 
his favorite quarry. Foxes are far too plenti- 
ful to be in any danger of extermination, or 
anything like it, and a great many can be spared 
without seriously affecting the sport of hunting 
them: 

To the list of noxious animals we might add 
with benefit the domestic cat which undoubtedly 
destroys many of our birds, both game and small 
birds. Unfortunately, however, the cat is too 
strongly entrenched in the affections of the peo- 
ple at large and the only way to deal with this 
bird destroyer is by a dose of lead properly ad- 
ministered when Tabby or Thomas is caught 
far enough from home, a practice conscientiously 
followed by many. The domestic cat, uncon- 
trollable as it is, undoubtedly has its value and 
uses in and about the house and barn, but in 
the woods and’ thickets it is a menace to all 
bird life. 


The pheasant—that is the real pheasant, not 
that of Pennsylvania—is a bird that in localities 
where ruffed grouse are fourd can well be 
spared, as the cock birds undoubtedly attack and 
kill the male grouse during’ the breeding season 
if not at other times. 
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In addition to the above I advocate the shorten- 
ing of the open season for upland game shoot- 
ing. In Massachusetts the present law permits 
the shooting of woodcock and partridge, or ruf- 
fed grouse during the months of October and 
November, but the open season for quail does 
not begin until Nov. 1. -For all these birds the 
season closes on Dec. 1. The result of this ar- 
rangement is that many quail—in those parts of 
the State where any now survive—are killed be- 
fore the law permits, and at a time when many 
of the young birds are far from being full 
grown. The open season for all three of these 
birds should be uniform, and should not begin 
before Nov. 1, ending Dec. 1, or if one month 
be’ not thought long enough, on Dec. 15. 

It will, of course, be urged in opposition to 
this plan that the woodcock flight takes place 
in October, and that, as a rule, none but a few 
scattering birds of this species are to be found 
in this latitude after the first of November. 
This, of course, is true, but after all the wood- 
cock requires protection all over the country 
more than almost any game bird we have, and 
is certain to disappear altogether unless steps 
are taken to preserve it. October shooting of 
ruffed grouse and quail is far from satisfactory, 
owing to the leaves being still thick upon the 
trees and the quail being often not full grown. 

In considering what is to be done to prevent 
the extermination of our game birds, animals 
and fishes, sportsmen particularly, but the peo- 
ple at large as well, ought, it would seem, to 
bear in mind that unless efficient measures for 
the protection and preservation of game be taken 
promptly, the day is not far distant when field 
sports such as shooting and fishing will be 
things of the past so far as the average man is 
concerned. Even to-day, in all sections of the 
country, are to be found great game preserves, 
owned or controlled by very rich men, individ- 
ually, or by clubs, from which the public is 
rigorously excluded. Unless the sportsman in 
general can be educated up to the idea that every 
man be a game warden in one sense, and be 
willing to make sacrifices for the common good, 
shooting and fishing will soon be possible only 
upon these preserves, and the average man will 
be out of it. One of the many reasons which 
led our forebears to emigrate to this country was 
to avoid the game laws of the Old World, and 
a hatred of all legislation in the direction of the 
preservation of game is one of the sentiments 
handed down to us. No men seem, as a rule, fo 
feel this more strongly than do many of those 
who sit upon the bench, and courts almost in- 
variably deal with violations of the game laws 
at least as leniently as evidence and their oaths 
will permit. It is high time for sportsmen to 
take up in earnest the preservation of our game. 
A campaign of education is in order. 

THos. ASPINWALL. 
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SUBSTANTIAL NOURISHMENT. 


The chief concern of every camper is to ob- 
tain substantial nourishment in compact form. 
No camp or cabin is complete without its supply 
of Borden’s Eagle Brand Condensed Milk and 
Peerless Brand Evaporated Milk. They have no 
equal for Coffee, 


ruits and Cereals—Adyv, 








My Friend the Partridge 


Memories of New 


By S. T. 


England Shooting 


Hammond 


(Continued from page 1016). 


NE spring morning I was watching a par- 
tridge drumming on a log, when the hen 
bird came from the thicket into the open 

spot near the log. After receiving the attention 
of her mate, she strolled back in the direction 
from which she came, while he again mounted 
upon the log and in the course of some ten 
minutes his love note was again filling the air 
with its music. Just as he closed the second 
performance, I saw another female come into 
the opening and walk toward him, when he 
came down from the log and paid his devoirs 
to the newcomer. This was so entirely differ- 
ent from what I had always believed that I ex- 
perienced quite a turn, and tried to persuade 
myself that the last was the same bird that had 
first appeared upon the scene, but there was no 
getting around the fact that the first comer had 
black bands across her tail, while the second 
one sported those of a bright chestnut color, 
and I was forced to believe that my best bird 
was a Mormon. Lingering doubt that this 
might have been a rare occurrence was com- 
pletely dispelled the following spring, when 
more than five miles from this place, I had op- 
portunity again to’ witness the same perform- 
ance, when three female birds came to the 
trysting place; and a few days later I again saw 
two come at nearly the same instant. These 
incidents of course dispelled the illusion that the 
partridge is “faithful unto death.” 

I have never found the male partridge any- 
where near the vicinity of a young brood, al- 
though I have often with my dog beat out a 
wide circle entirely around them, in order to 
test the matter to my satisfaction. 

It is the same when the female begins her 
housekeeping. She has no assistance from her 
“mate.” I do not believe that she ever sees 
him unless perhaps by accident during the time 
devoted to family affairs. 

Her nest is of very simple construction— 
merely a slight depression in the ground that 
she makes by wallowing, using her wings to 
remove the soil, or she finds a little hollow that 
suits her purpose. This with a few leaves for 
lining is all she requires. The nest is made in 
early April. It is usually under a protecting 
bush, or near a fallen log, or beside a rock or 
stump. It is usually found in sprout land or 
near the edge of woods, although I have some- 
times found them in heavy timber at some dis- 
tance from the edge. She begins to lay when 
her nest is ready, usually about a dozen eggs, 
although I once saw a nest with seventeen. I 
have found them with less than half this number. 


I nevér succeeded in demonstrating to my sat- 
isfaction just how long she sets, owing to the 
fact that I was unable to determine the exact 
time when her duties began. My first attempt 
resulted in the appearance of the brood in less 
than two weeks, and upon other occasions the 
result was very unsatisfactory. I have examined 
quite a number of nests after the birds were 
gone, and have invariably found that every egg 
had hatched. 

When the bird is sitting on her nest, it is 
almost impossible for the humam~eye to see her. 


I have repeatedly spent several minutes before 
I could locate her, even when I knew to a foot 
just where the nest was situated. She is so 
nearly the color of the leaves that cover the 
ground, and remains so perfectly motionless 
that she escapes observation from any one 
passing by unless they come too near her, when 
she at once takes wing. Even then it is often 
impossible to see the eggs, for the first motion 
of her wings spreads the leaves over them, com- 
pletely covering them from sight. I once found 
a nest the last day of May, and the next morn- 
ing I again visited it, but nothing remained save 
the empty shells. Upon my return I struck for 
a wood road that led in the direction I wished 
to go, when I came across the brood, but I 
had only a fleeting glance at them, for at the 
warning note of the mother bird every fluffy 
ball disappeared from sight. Then the old 
bird, with wings, legs and back apparently 
broken, floundered past me, and with many 
queer contortions very slowly worked her way 
down the path. Wishing to see the whole of 
the performance, I followed her slowly at first 
but at gradually increasing speed until I was 
walking at my best, but she kept just ahead of 
me until quite a distance from her charge, when 
she suddenly recovered from her grievous 
wotmnds, and with quickly beating wings, she 
mounted in air and was off like a shot. Grati- 
fied at witnessing her well planned ruse, I re- 
turned to the vicinity of the brood, greatly 
wondering that those tiny chicks, only a few 
hours old, should understand the import of that 
warning note, and that they should be able to 
so quickly disappear in so open a spot. Seat- 
ing myself behind a spreading bush a few yards 
away, I awaited further developments. I was 
not kept long in suspense, for I soon heard the 
plaintive music of the call of the mother, when, 
as by magic, the little forms came apparently 
from out the ground and with eager haste 
scuttled away in the direction of the loving call. 
I sat there a long time musing upon the won- 





derful display of intelligence manifested by 
these newly born fledglings, and wondering why 
it is that we poor-human beings must wait for 
years before we can comprehend such things, 
and even then I fear that very many of us 
pay scant heed to the danger warning or the 
loving call. 


The mother bird broods her young just as 
a hen broods her chickens. The diet of the 
little fellows is one of the mysteries that I have 
been unable to solve, but it must be of a very 
nourishing character, for they increase in 
stature at a wonderful rate, attaining nearly 
their full growth in ten or twelve weeks. 

Centuries before the advent of the shotgun, 
partridges were caught in snares. This method 
is in use at the present day. The farmer’s boy 
who sets a few for his amusement does not de- 
plete the stock to an appreciable extent, but the 
expert market hunter will very nearly extermi- 
nate the birds throughout his entire range of 
snares. 

I know that it is sinful to set snares, but 
time was when I thought differently. In my 
early days, before I knew anything about a 
gun, I had considerable experience in this line, 
but as soon as I was big enough to carry a 
gun, I became convinced of the wickedness of 
snaring and of course at once stopped it. 

My first snare was set more than sixty years 
ago, but as my thoughts go back to that bright 
winter’s day, the scene rises before me as 
fresh as though it were yesterday. At my 
home, Thanksgiving Day was the great day of 
all the year. We always trimmed up the house 
with evergreens, had a turkey with all . the 
fixings, and such pies and cake! not but that I 
have just as good now, for I was lucky enough 
to find a little girl who can cook just as well as 
mother did. 

When I was nearly eleven years old, Thanks- 
giving week came, and on Monday father 
started for Hartford, leaving us to make 
preparation for Thanksgiving, saying that he 
would be home early on Wednesday, and would 
bring the turkey. On Tuesday night there 
came a severe snow-storm that left about a foot 
of snow on the ground, and we had grave fears 
that father would not be able to come on time, 
as forty miles of such traveling would be too 
much for the horse to accomplish. 

Mother thought we had better make our 
preparations, as possibly he might come, so I 
started for the hemlocks about a half mile away 
to procure the evergreen for decorating the 
house. Wallowing through the deep. snow, I 
soon reached the place, which was a splendid 
grove of stately hemlocks that stood singly 
and in groups, each tree or group forming a 
beautiful pyramid from the ground to a height 
of fifty to sixty feet. I shall never forget the 
dazzling beauty of that group of tones on that 
bright sunny morning, as they stood there in 
silent grandeur: with the living green of their 
foliage half obscured with the fleecy snow, and 
their long slender arms gracefully drooping 
under its weight, while in the foreground was 
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a clump of tall birches also. weighted down 
with snow until their tops nearly rested on the 
ground. The whole formed a picture that all 


the years have not dimmed. a 


As I approached the nearest tree, I was 
startled by the noise and flutter of a large 
number of grouse that had been taking shelter 
on the bare ground under the tree. I have no 
doubt that there were fifty of them, perhaps 
more, for in those days there were grouse. 
While watching them the thought came to me 
that perhaps I could capture some of them, and 
the longer I dwelt upon the thought, the more 
I wanted one or two of them to take home 
with me. I had not much faith in the promised 
turkey, and it seemed to me that a brace of 
these birds would help out with the dinner on 
the morrow in a most satisfactory manner; so I 
set my wits to work to solve the question-as to 
how I should accomplish the .wished for 
capture. A few days before this, I had ac- 
companied a young friend when he had visited 
his snares and had taken a mental note of the 
manner in which they were arranged. As recol- 
lection of this came to me, I felt that the prob- 
lem was solved, and that some of these beauti- 
ful birds would grace the empty platter. I be- 
gan to overhaul my pockets in search of string, 
but all that I could find was a solitary bit of 
common wrapping twine, not more than a foot 
and a half in length, just about enough for one 
snare. I had intended to go into the business 
of snaring on rather an extensive scale, but the 
limited quantity of string obliged me to modify 
my views, so I worked with the material at hand 
and soon had two stakes out and stuck into the 
ground in the form of the letter A’ with the 
String tied securely around the top and a slip- 
noose at the other end which I spread-open and 
fastened in the orthodox manner to nicks in the 
side of the sticks. Then with other sticks and 
trash I formed wings on each side of the snare 
some three or four feet in length, and when all 
was ready, I went around the tree under which 
the birds had flown and again routed them and 
succeeded in driving a large portion of them 
under my tree. When I rushed back to the 
spot I found to my intense wonder and delight 
that one of the birds had the noose fast around 
its neck, and I soon had it safe in my hands. 

While admiring the beautiful bird, the 
thought struck me that I must kill it, but my 
whole nature revolted at the idea, and as I de- 
bated the question, laying, I fear, undue stress 
upon that empty platter at home, I inadvertent- 
ly held fast hold on the bird with the string so 
tightly drawn about its neck that the matter 
was settled before I had arrived at a conclusion, 
and it was with no little surprise and I must 
add satisfaction that I discovered that the bird 
was dead. This result removed a heavy load 
from my mind, and I at once released the noose 
from its neck, and again adjusted it, and lay- 
ing my treasure at the foot of the tree, I 
started for another drive, but this time did not 
succeed in making a capture, as I was too 
eager and rushed to the place before the birds 
had time to move around. 

At the next drive, I waited a few minutes, 
and then approaching carefully, I saw a bird 
run through the door and suddenly bring up 
and flutter as it came to the end of the string. 
Then I made my rush, and so hardened had my 
feelings become by success that my conscience 
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pricked me but little as I shut my eyes and 
pulled on the bird until I thought it safe to lay 
it beside its companion. 

After this I made several unsuccessful drives 
as the birds were becoming scarce, and I was 
obliged to visit several of the trees before I 
could get a half dozen under my tree, but I 
finally succeeded in capturing a third victim, 
which I .deliberately strangled with scarcely a 
feeling of remorse. I have a distinct recollec- 
‘tion that I then wondered why this should be 
so, and that I tried to reason out the matter 
and find a solution of the problem, but came 
to no satisfactory conclusion. 

When I had secured my third bird, it was 
past the noon hour and high time that I was on 
my way home, so I tied my three birds together 
with the string that I had used for my snare, 
then breaking off a large armful of hemlock 
boughs, I shouldered them, and carrying my 
birds in the other hand, with a proud heart and 
light footsteps, I started back by the path I 
had made when coming. 

Just as I was passing through the barway 
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into the village street, I met a Quaker neigh- 
bor whose countenance lighted up when he 
saw the birds, and in a cheerful but rather sur- 
prised tone he exclaimed, “Thee hast done well,” 
Then the pleasant smile on his face faded out, 
the corners of his mouth drew down, and the 
cheerful tone slowly changed to one of re- 
proachful regret as he added, “If thee hast not 
stolen them.” 

This was a poser. I did not understand it at 
all, and I bothered over it for several days and 
finally went to him and asked for an explana- 
tion. He told me that he had been brought up 
to believe that anything taken from the land 
of another without paying for it or at least 
obtaining permission from the owner was 
stolen. . 

Now this bothered me more than the other, 
and after thinking it over a while, I went to 
the owner of the land and told him the whole 
story, Quaker and all, and just how I felt about 
it. “Well,” said the old man as he patted me 
on the head, “I am glad that you have told me 
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this, and when you want to set snares on my 
land, you just go on and set them, and it will 
be all right. I never hunt or trap and don’t 
care a snap who kills the game. I never forbid 
any one hunting on my land, but at the same 
time I should feel much better about it if the 
hunters would only ask permission as you have 
done. I think that about all the farmers feel 
the same.” 

This little sermon sank deep into my heart 
and I have endeavored to live up to its teach- ~ 
ings all through life. I know that I have, by 
pursuing this course, made many warm friends 
as well as obtained much good shooting that 
otherwise I should never have found. 

When I carried the birds into the house and 
showed them to my mother, her astonishment 
and delight were unbounded. As she examined 
them and bestowed unstinted praise upon me, I 
resolved, deep down in my heart, that I would 
become a hunter. In order that I might start 
fair with a good outfit, I went to my uncle’s 
room, and overhauling his fishing tackle, 
selected a line that I thought was about the 
thing for snares and put it in my pocket. Then, 
with a mind at rest, so far as equipment was 
concerned, I returned to the kitchen and 
assisted in dressing the birds, which were 
stuffed and placed in the pantry ready to take 
the place of -that turkey, in case father failed 
to come. 

At twelve o’clock, on Thanksgiving Day, he 
had not arrived. The birds were laid in a row 
in the dripping pan, with a thin slice of fat 
salt pork on each breast. They were then put 
in the oven, and just as mother had pronounced 
them almost done and was about to set the 
table, father drove into the yard. As I started 
for the door mother bade me say nothing about 
the birds, so I kept quiet and busied myself 
with takirfg care of the horse while father, after 
taking the paper off the turkey. and showing it 
to me, carried it into the house. Mother at 
once began getting it ready for the oven, while 
father went to his room to change his clothes, 
never mistrusting that there was anything out 
of the usual course, and thinking that he would 
have to wait for his dinner until the turkey was 
cooked. 


You can imagine his surprise when he came 
from his room to find us seated around the 
table with all the good things complete, except 
that instead of the turkey those three birds 
were smoking on the platter. I shall never 
forget his look of pleased surprise as he seated 
himself at the table and served the dainty dish 
amid a perfect avalanche of words from all five 
of us as we gave him full particulars of the 
whole performance, nor shall I ever forget his 
after-dinner speech, nor the look he gave me 
as he turned to me and said, “Well, my boy, 
I must thank you for the very best Thanks- 
giving dinner I ever enjoyed.” . It is perhaps 
needless to say that this made me very happy, 
and I again resolved that I would become a 
hunter. 

At that time I had no conception of the true 
meaning of the word. I only knew that so far 
as I had progressed in the science of woodcraft, 
the pleasurable excitement attending success 
and the pride that swelled my heart as words 
of praise from loved ones fell upon my ears 
were very acceptable. 

[TO BE CONTINUED. ] 
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The Sportsmen's Show. 


Tue Sportsmen’s Show, held in the Grand 
Central Palace, Lexington avenue and Forty- 
third street, New York city, under the auspices 
of the Forest, Fish and Game Society of America, 
was opened Dec. 21 and closes to-night, Jan. 4. 

In many respects this exhibition reminds the 
visitor of the first Sportsmen’s Show, held in 
Madison Square Garden in 1895. At that show 
and this trade features were less prominent than 
exhibits of all those things the sportsman him- 
self collects and loves to look at and handle— 
trophies, pictures, live and mounted specimens 
of our game and fish, people from the woods to 
spin yarns with, and a thousand other features 
that properly form a part of a show for sports- 
men. Not that trade exhibits do not belong in 
such a show, for in fact they are welcome if they 
exhibit rather than sell goods, and the visitor 
often learns more from attendants in charge than 
is possible in the shops, where all is bustle and 
confusion; but fishing rods, guns and sports- 
men’s paraphernalia do not mix well with en- 
gines, boat hulls, athletics and water stunts, and 
one cannot help thinking the aroma of balsam 
and cedar is pleasanter than that of gasolene 
and lubricating oils. 

The general arrangement of the exhibits in the 
main hall of the Grand Central Palace is pleas- 
ing. From the large central space aisles lead 
in all directions, with booths arranged like city 
blocks, while around the four walls are pictures, 
cages containing live game and tanks for the 
fish, with large colored transparencies in all the 
many windows. Evergreens, natural logs, birch- 
bark and decorations in which dark green pre- 
dominates are prominent everywhere. 

Taken altogether, the Sportsmen’s Show is one 
deserving of the name, and in which the visitor 
finds much that will instruct as well as please 
and amuse him. 

Among the pictures there are several large 
paintings in oil by the veteran angler and artist, 
Walter M. Brackett, of Boston, who for many 
years has lived during the warm season in his 
camps in Maine and Canada, and here he has 
painted some beautiful pictures of salmon. Per- 
haps the one which attracts the most attention 
depicts a salmon leaping out of the water when 
hooked, although two others, showing these royal 
fish lying on a grassy bank, are greatly admired. 
Two others, in which the salmon are rising to 
the fly, do not call out so much favorable com- 
ment, although salmon fishermen who have seen 
them say they equal the best work Mr. Brackett 
has done. 

In this collection there are several canvasses 
by A. Loring Brackett. They, too, have attracted 
favorable comment, but in some minor details 
his work suffers in comparison with that of his 
father. Taken altogether, however, they are very 
pleasing to the angler. One cannot help think- 
ing they would be appreciated more if they were 
not side by side with his father’s masterpieces, 
for one cannot, under the circumstances, help 
comparing the work of father and son, and we 
have seen so many beautiful pictures by the 
veteran that it seems impossible that they may 
be equalled by his son in time. 

The moving pictures thrown on a large screen 
in the main hall at frequent intervals draw the 
attention of visitors, as these always-do: A very 
humorous series shows a group of men picking 
plumes from an ostrich. Broncho busting is an- 


other subject somewhat devoid of action, as the 
ponies are not inclined fo buck. A third is tar- 
pon fishing, with a few films that are excellent, 
as they caught the big fish in the air and in a 
series of leaps that are very realistic. The best 
one is of a tarpon that was gaffed in the surf. 
Moose hunting, camp scenes and various other 
pictures are thrown on the screen at other times. 

Whether or not the visitor is an angler, the 
table of the young lady who ties flies in’ Schover- 
ling, Daly & Gales’ booth is always surrounded 
by visitors of both sexes, who watch every 
movement of the deft fingers with a fascinated 
attention unequalled by any other feature in the 
exhibition. The women are interested in the 
bright colors and the possibilities of combining 
them to secure the most beautiful color effects, 
which is natural; but the anglers wish they could 
train their fingers and thumbs to be equally deft 
instead of always getting into each other’s way, 
while the silk, the hackle and the wings persist 
in refusing to “stay put” and spring out in every 
direction but the correct one. No wonder, said 
a visitor, so many amateur fly-tyers prefer a 
vise to the fingers for holding the hook; but 
then, he acknowledged, becoming accustomed to 


a vise spoils one for tying a fly without one at 
the brookside. 


To the gunner perhaps the most interesting 
exhibit at the Sportsman’s Show is the splendid 
group of wildfowl swimming free and unfettered 
in the great tank. The duck shooter may stand 
just outside the fence and see many of the most 
familiar of our ducks swimming almost within 
arm’s length and all of them in beautiful condi- 
tion. There is a splendid great whistling swan, 
a number of Canada geese, cackling white-fronted 
and snow geese, some brant, plenty of mallards, 
graceful sprigs, beautiful woodduck, blue-winged 
teal, gadwalls, black ducks, redheads and canvas- 
backs. Besides these there are many foreign 
birds; barnacle goose, Egyptian goose, black 
swan, some tree ducks and many others. These 
birds are loaned to the exhibition by Mr. Fred- 
erick Gallatin, Jr., and make a splendid and in- 
teresting show. 


The loan collection of the New York Zoologi- 
cal Society, so far as gallinaceous birds go, is 
also of much interest. The crested currassow 
of course come from our own land, but the 
Impeyan pheasants, the Mongolian pheasant, the 
golden and silver pheasants and the Egglish 
pheasant are old world birds, some of which 
have almost gained a footing in the new world. 
There are cages of mountain quail and of Gam- 
bel’s beautiful and interesting birds. 


To the Eastern gunner, however, nothing will 
be so interesting as the three ruffed grouse loaned 
by Prof. C. F. Hodge, of Worcester, Mass., 
which are as little disturbed by their surround- 
ings as any birds in the whole show. They are 
beautiful, strong, healthy birds and attract very 
great attention. There is also a cage of Bob- 
white quail loaned by Mr. Hodge absolutely tame 
and unmoved by the crowds about them. We 
believe that they were reared in confinement. 


On the aisle facing the excellent exhibit of 
gallinaceous birds is the Indian exhibit, largely 
from the collection of Mr. E. T. Tefft, of this 
city, who possesses a very large and interesting 
collections of old-time Indian implements and 
clothing. Two sections of this exhibit, devoted 
to Mohawk and Iroquois, are extremely interest- 
ing, and there are many Indian baskets. 


The New York Zoological Society has also 
loaned a part of the Reed collection of heads 
and horns, donated to its collection by Mr. 
Emerson Macmillian. These trophies have at- 
tracted great attention from big-game hunters. 
The transparencies and framed pictures ex- 


hibited by the society attract interested atten- 
tion. 


It is seldom that exhibitions of this kind con- 
tain a collection similar to the one loaned by 
Dr. Robert T. Morris of this city. It consists 
of forty-eight groups of edible nuts and acorns 
found in North America, and is very interest- 
ing to the woodsloafer. Any one who has lived 
in the South realizes how difficult it is to make 
Northerners believe him when he says the shell- 
bark hickory nuts of that region sometimes grow 
to a length of two inches and are encased in a 
shell as large as an apple. Here, however, are 
fair specimens, but-we overheard regrets that 
the hulls also were not included, in order that 
visitors could see how large they grow. 


There are several . beautiful transparencies 
made from flashlight photographs of deer, loaned 
by the Hon. George Shiras 3d, and among the 
enlarged photographs exhibited by the Under- 
wood Company is one that pleases visitors, as it 
depicts a porcupine perched on a pine stub, de- 
fying a pointer whose attitude plainly shows 
courage and caution. 


The Camp-Fire Club has a log cabin decorated 
with pictures and curios, and the old fashioned 
fireplace is lighted so naturally that one must 
look closely to make sure the ruddy glow is arti- 
ficial. 

The Explorers’ Club has a large number of 
exhibits in various parts of the main hall. There 
is a dog sledge, lay figures and implements used 
in the Ziegler polar expedition, including a can- 
vas covered boat made in the arctics, a number 
of Arctic Club flags carried on several polar trips, 
and a large collection of paintings made by Al- 
bert Operti, a member of Commander Robert E. 
Peary’s 1896-7 expedition. A series of these show 
the difficulties encountered in getting the now 
famous meteorite on board ship; Eskimo village 
scenes, sea scapes and landscapes, storms, ice- 
bergs and sunsets. It was Mr. Operti who 
painted the great mural curtain in the center of 
the hall. It is a bay scene with beautiful cloud 
and water effects and strings of waterfowl. These 
are the work of Louis Agassiz Fuertes, who 
worked with Mr. Operti. 


The large transparencies loaned by the United 
States Forestry Service attract deserved atten- 
tion, for they show many of the most interest- 
ing features of the National forest reserve and 
forestry systems and are excellent educational 
mediums. 

The Federal Fisheries Bureau exhibits a num- 
ber of game fish groups in large tanks. One 
of these, which attracts constant attention, con- 
tains several very large brook trout, the veteran 
of them all being a malformed trout whose weight 
is variously estimated all the way from three to 
seven pounds. This old fellow met with a ser- 
ious accident in his younger days, and as a re- 
sult his back is a series of sharp curves, so that 
he actually limps about the tank, so fo speak. 
Remarkably healthy specimens of young brook 
trout are also exhibited, and in another place 
pickerel and muskellunge are seen together; both 
species of black bass; yellow perch, carp, striped 
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bass and other fishes, as well as troughs contain- 
ine game fish eggs and twin tanks containing 
respectively brown trout fingerlings and a num- 
ber of albinos of this species. 

jn the fish exhibit there are tanks of brook 
trout loaned by the Paradise Brook Trout Com- 
pally Of Parkside, in the Pocono Mountains of 
Pennsylvania. They are beautiful specimens, and 
remind one of similar speckled trout that rise 
to the lead-wing coachman and the hare’s-ear 
flies in the Brodhead Creek that flows by the 
hatcheries where over a million brook trout are 
reared and distributed annually. 


The Canadian Pacific Railway has a very 
large exhibit that occupies the rear end of the 
hall. Tepees, booths, trophies, relics, pictures, 
mounted specimens, etc., are found here in quan- 
tities. Mounted specimens of enormous brook 
trout are important features, and the biographs 
always lure the crowds. These show the familiar 
scenes along a railway and were made from a 
fast train. Another one pictures two anglers 
casting the fly in a Canadian river, and the leap- 
ing salmon that fights so hard to escape the net 
sends a thrill through one’s rod arm and his 
whole body, so realistic is the scene. 

In artistic display Schoverling, Daly & Gales 
exhibit a fine line of Sauer and Daly guns, Sauer- 
Mauser rifles, Luger pistols and carbines, gun 
furnishings, Marble axes, gun cases, Swedish 
dog skin coats and vests, etc. They also display 
some exquisitely fine rods, lines, reels, flies; in 
short, all that is necessary for the angler, the 

_ shooter, etc. Mr. Gus Greiff is in charge of the 
guns. Mr. James Bryan is in charge of the fish- 


ant. 


Von Lengerke & Detmold make a fine display 
of Westley Richards and Francotte guns, Mauser 
rifles, cartridge cases, rods and reels in size from 
trout to tarpon, and the paraphernalia for golf, 
hockey, tennis, curling, etc. An expert exhibi- 
tion of Diabalo is also an interesting feature. 
There is a strong staff in attendance. Mr. H. 
J. Hughes is in charge of golf and athletics. Mr. 
Everett Auryansen is in charge of the photo- 
graphing features, while Messrs. John Wright, 
Herman von Lengerke, Henry Krugg and Ed. 
Morehouse have charge of guns, fishing tackle, etc. 


Government Game Regulation. 


THE plan of preserving big game from exter- 
mination by providing game refuges where shoot- 
ing is either prohibited or carefully regulated is 
at present attracting attention all over the world. 
In order to profit by the experience of other 
countries in a matter that must soon be of press- 
ing interest in the United States, investigation 
has been made of the systems employed in Can- 
ada, particularly Ontario and Quebec, the Trans- 
vaal, Natal, British East Africa, Sudan and-Cape 
Colony. This work has been carried on by cor- 
respondence and will be continued and extended 
during the coming year by the Department of 
Agriculture. 

The preservation of the game of Alaska con- 
tinues to present difficult problems. With the 
present unsatisfactory game law, and no appro- 
Priation available for enforcing its provisions, 
the efforts of the Department of Agriculture 
have been confined to preventing export of heads 
and skins by trophy hunters and dealers in hides, 
a fruitful source of destruction. 


ing exhibit, while Mr, E, G. Lane acts as assist- 


The Seasoniin_the Athabasca District. 


Epmonton, Ont., Dec. 17.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: The big game season opened on Nov. 
1 and closed on Dec. 1. In previous seasons it 
has closed Dec. 15. As regards the number of 
deer, etc., the shooting season was disappoint- 
ing, but as far as game protection goes encourag- 
ing. 

Several moose were killed between here and 
Athabasca Landing, and a few jumping deer. 
These were killed mostly by chance because 
there was no snow. Tracking was out of the 
question. From the look of things the small 
number of deer killed, and the disappearance of 
coyotes, the big-game shooting in future ought 
to improve. Elks are on the prohibited list until 
Nov. I, I9gI0. 

- Ducks and Wildfowl, 


The spring of 1907 was very late and back- 
ward, delaying the hatching, numerous young 
birds being unfit to shoot and unable to fly on 
opening day, Aug. 23. The large bags made 
were during the first few weeks of the open sea- 
son when the majority of birds were unable to 
fly and really were not ripe or fit for food. 
This fall, late in the season, birds were extremely 
wild and desperately hard to kill. Even full 
choke guns with heavy shot and smokeless pow- 
der, when fired at the breast of the coming 
birds, seemed inefficient. The shot just seemed 
to rattle against the feathers. You will hardly 
credit the statement that a halfbreed at Lac Ste. 
Anne, about a week ago, killed forty-two ducks, 
chiefly black ducks and mallards, which he found 
in a small open place in the ice, unable to fly 
on account of want of practice and fat. An- 
other hunter killed. five birds a few days ago, 
and on Dec. 8 the writer was at Lac Ste. Anne’ 
when hundreds of ducks were reported on open 
water some one or two miles out, unable to fly 
on account of being so fat. Every year it is 
customary to hear of a big killing of ducks on 
the ice, by .skaters armed with clubs. 


Coyote. 


At last this gentleman is up against it. In 
spite of his large brain powers he is going to 
get it in the neck; first, because the rabbit has 
disappeared off the face of the earth, and sec- 
ond, because the Alberta Government gives a 
bounty of one dollar for each scalp. Farmers and 
others have provided themselves with rifles, and 
like the Ishmaelite of old, every man’s hand is 
against the coyote. When hunger gnaws his 
vitals, anything and everything is good food for 
the coyote, from ordinary calf to dead horse, 
cow, berries, beets, carrots or other vegetables; 
everything goes. 


Buffalo. 


The buffalo in the Elk Island Park are re- 
ported to be doing well. They have plenty of 
water, feed and shelter, the Canadian Govern- 
ment having had 1,500 tons of hay put up for 
them. A dispatch from Winnipeg says: 

“A. Ayotte, Dominion immigration agent at 
Missoula, Mont., arrived in the city Dec. 14. 
Mr. Ayotte is the, gentleman who so success- 
fully accomplished the purchase of the Pablo 
buffalo herd for Canada, something which did 
more to advertise this country in the Western 
States than any other effort the Government has 
yet put forth. Mr. Ayotte stated that just. prior 
to leaving Missoula on- the present trip he se- 


cured a new, contract from Pablo to deliver the 
balance of the herd at Edmonton next spring. 
It is estimated that there are still 350 head on 
the Flathead reserve and these, together with the 
242 head already delivered, will give Canada a 
magnificent herd. No one not familiar with the 
conditions as they exist nor with the people 
with whom Mr. Ayotte had to deal, can appre- 
ciate how much tact and business maneuvering 
he had to bring to bear on the wily halfbreed 
to get these contracts in the face of opposition.” - 
ME-CO-PUCK-E-WAN. 


Shooting in California. 


PASADENA, Cal., Dec. 18—Editor Forest and 
Stream: It is a long hark from the woodcock 
covers of old Vermont to the valley quail haunts 
of Southwestern California. As I have become 
a resident of this land of sunshine, fruit and 
flowers I had no difficulty in procuring a license 
to hunt and shoot here. This license is one 
dollar for residents and ten dollars for nonresi- 
dents, and the fund derived from this source 
amounts to about $100,000 a year which is used to 
protect and propagate game. Here as in other 
States both feathered and other game is dimin- 
ishing in numbers. The cause of this is over- 
shooting. There are thousands of cheap breech- 
loading guns being dumped on the market every 
season, and at prices that brings them into the 
reach of every boy in the country who, when 
he possesses a gun, is going to kill something 
at every opportunity, in season and out of sea- 
son. The only way to remedy this evil is to 
have a gun tax and use this fund to protect our 
game. If this were done in Vermont it would 
give a fund that would help our energetic fish 
and game commissioner, Mr. Thomas, very 
materially in performing the duties of his office. 
This is the only way it seems that such a fund 
can be raised. When our Vermont legislators 
get down to the capital they spend, at the ex- 
pense of the State, months in doing weeks of 
work, and then, to make their constituents think 
they are very economical, they cut down on 
appropriations, and the fish and game appropria- 
tion is the one that suffers first. 

There are several of the “Old Guard” resid- 
ing in this vicinity, one Mr. H. L. Storey, who 
has a beautiful home here, and whom I knew 
many years ago in Vermont, but the place was 
too small for him so he went West and prospered. 

On some of the club grounds in this vicinity 
bags of ten to twenty ducks are made in an 
evening and morning’s shooting, small as com- 
pared to a few years ago, but still sufficient for 
good sport. We have confined our shooting to 
the valley quail. While we have not run up to 
the limit, twenty-five, we have been satisfied, as 
we have had grand outings and enotigh birds to 
give us quail on toast and a quail pie occasion- 
ally. What more de we require? 

The possibility of running up against a coyote 
or a bobcat adds to the pleasure of the outing. 
Ground gray squirrels, jack rabbits and cotton- 
tails as well as a small sage brush rabbit are often 
seen, as well as a few deer tracks, which show 
that a few of the latter animals are left here 
in the foothills of the Sierra Madre Mountains. 

STANSTEAD. 


All the game laws of the United States and 
Canada, revised to date and now in force, are 
given in the Game Laws in Brief. See adv. 
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Lands and Laws. 


Norwicn, N. Y., Dec. 9—Editor Forest and 
Stream: Our citizens are more than ever 
aroused to the need of protecting our State 
forests, reforesting our barren State lands, and 
of the purchase of large tracts without delay. 

Some well informed persons now urge the 
purchasing of all forest lands within the bounds 
of the Adirondack Park, at once, and recom- 
mend that any and all timber lands within the 
park which cannot be purchased without delay, 
if caused by the owners, be acquired by con- 
demnation. Only a few years ago this could 
have been done at probably less than one-third 
of what it will now cost, and each year will 
still further add to what the State will have to 
pay for these lands. It would seem well to 
authorize the use of State bonds, to be issued 
from time to time as needed, for procuring funds 
for this purpose. The great need of forests, for 
all our people, and for all the good which 
comes to us from them, will much more than 
pay for all the money cost. 

Charles Z. Lincoln, Albany, gives a full ac- 
count, in his Constitutional History of New 
York, of what has been done by the State from 
1785 to 1905, in the way of protecting the Adi- 
rondack forests, together with statements as to 
the number of acres owned by the State and 
the amount paid for same. He also sets forth 
the reports of various committees, commissions, 
etc., and the recommendations which have been 
made by our Governors relative to the Adiron- 
dack forests, water supplies and other features 
connected therewith. It is the best, most com- 
plete and intelligent account of all these matters 
I have seen. 


A good bill of this kind was introduced in our 
Legislature last session, but failed to pass. .We 
have a mild. one as against nonresidents (as 
amended by Chap. 475, Laws of 1903), but it is 
not thought to have been very effective or that 
serious attempt has been made to enforce its 
provisions, which would have been difficult to 
do, but with a law requiring each and every 
hunter to have his license with him when hunt- 
ing it will be easy to identify a nonresident. 

License fees for nonresidents and aliens 
might, perhaps, better be fixed at from ten to 
twenty dollars for nonresidents, with a larger 
fee for aliens, rather than try to charge per- 
cons from different States the same fee that is 
charged nonresidents by the States in which 
they reside. The fee for aliens should be large 
enough to practically prevent them from shoot- 
ing, as they destroy not only game, but song 
birds and other kinds of birds and animal life. 

Short form statement of license law and 
penalty, together with penalty for accidentally 
shooting a person, should be printed on back 
of licences. Special and extraordinary meas- 
ures should be taken to fully inform all per- 
sons, by notice similar to fire notices and other- 
wise, living in the North Woods, and to hunters 
and fishermen throughout the State. Hotels, 
guides and others should be put on notice and 
asked to help put these laws into active opera- 
tion. 

License fees will provide a large fund, esti- 
mated as high as $120,000, for protecting what 
fish, birds and game we now have, and for the 
hatching of birds and propagation of fish to re- 


plenish the small stock now in cover and stream. 

Under the license Yaw each county in the 
State should have the right to have one game 
protector of its own choosing. Some counties 
have never had a protector at all. 

The license law should provide for giving each 
and every county in the State one game pro- 
tector of its own choosing, or selecting; with 
the right to sportsmén to nominate a man, or 
men, in their respective counties for such one 
game protector; from which nominations the 
Forest, Fish and Game Commissioner shall 
make an appointment without unnecessary de- 
lay; or, if thought better, let the election of 
such one game protector, one for each county, 
from men so nominated, lie with the boards of 
supervisors in their respective counties; such 
protectors to receive same salary as other game 
protectors, to be paid from the fund into which 
license fees go, and to be under the direction 
of Forest, Fish and Game Commissioner. All 
other necessary game protectors to be ap- 
pointed by him as now. 

When fees are collected from hunters all over 
the State, then each county should have the 
right of choosing its own game protector. This 
would be local self government or home rule. 
Heretofore game protectors have been paid 
from a general fund in which all citizens have 
an interest or share. 


Now a proposed special and additional fund, 
of over one hundred dollars, is to be raised 
from the sportsmen of our State. The men who 
pay should have the right to say to whom, in 
their locality, this fund, or a part of it, shall 
be paid, and have the privilige of selecting a 
game protector for their several counties. Then 
let the other necessary game protectors be ap- 
pointed as now, by a representative of all our 
citizens, from whom a general fund has and 
still will be raised, in a direct or indirect way. 

What, if any, restrictions should be placed on 
the issuing of hunting licenses? Shall those who 
apply be required to establish their ability to 
properly handle a gun to such an extent as 
will protect themselves and others from harm? 

L. T. Carleton, chairman of Commissioners of 
Inland Fisheries and Game, of Maine, in a 
letter dated Nov. 23, writes as follows: “I 
would say that I think our system of registered 
guides has had much to do with the preventing 
of fatal accidents in hunting in this State. It 
has been several years since a registered guide 
has been connected with a mistaken-for-deer- 
shooting, or any accidental shooting in the 
woods. The registered guides are under the 
direction or control, to a certain extent, of the 
commissioners. In other words, they cannot 
guide unless registered, and they cannot be 
registered unless competent. The fear of being 
deprived .of the privilege of guiding tends to 
make them obey the law and be careful.” 

Shall there be an age limit to those who are 
granted hunting licefices? Maine and Canada 
propose not to license any person who is not 
over fifteen years of age. : 


For the better protection of the lives of those 
who go into the woods at all times of the year, 
as well as for the better protection of deer and 
other game, and to prevent hunting by aliens 
and other irresponsible persons, a law should be 
enacted making a close season for guns, along 
the following or better, lines at the coming ses- 
sion of our State Legislature. 


It should be made unlawful to have firearms 
of any kind im possession in the Adirondack 
Park, forest preserves and adjoining counties 
during the close season for deer; provided, 
however, that a citizen may have firearms of 
his or her own in his or her own permanent 
house or residence, but not in lumber camps, or 
camps of any kind, nor in temporary lodges, 
tents or buildings of resort for hunters, campers, 
fishermen, lumbermen, or any other person, nor 
in fields or woods or on the waters within the 
Adirondack Park, forest preserves and adjoin- 
ing counties. 


(a) A law making it unlawful to have guns in 
the Adirondack Park, forest preserve and ad- 
joining counties should specifically cover every 
place, aside from the permanent house in which 
a gun owner resides. It is thought our State 
laws define a permanent house as one built on 
a wall, or°underpinning in a permanent manner. 

(b) The open season for deer, foxes, rabbits, 
grouse, woodcock, ducks, within the Adiron- 
dack Park, forest preserves and adjoining 
counties, should be at one and the same time, 
in that section, in order to have no excuse for 
having a gun outside a permanent house or 
residence within such territory during the close 
season for deer. 

(c) It is highly important that game pro- 
tectors be given absolute authority, within said 
territory, to seize any and all firearms found 
outside of the permanent house in which the 
citizen (and this. bars out aliens) who owns the 
guns resides; and that full and definite pro- 
visions be made for confiscating all firearms so 
seized, besides which the person offending, upon 
conviction, shall be made to pay a fine and the 
costs of prosecution or imprisoned; and the 
having in possession of any firearm outside of 
the owner’s permanent residence during the 
close season for deer, within the Adirondack 
Park, forest preserves and adjoining counties, 
shall be prima facie evidence of an unlawful act. 

(d) All confiscated firearms should be sold 
and the proceeds sent to the game department 
to be used for protective purposes, or otherwise 
if deemed best. ; 

Mr. Carleton says: “Our present law to keep 
firearms out of the woods only applies to resi- 
dent aliens. No nonresident can hunt without 
a license, but resident aliens, at any time of the 
year, cannot have guns in the woods without a 
license. And we seize their guns if we find 
them in the woods with them and impose a fine 
upon them. We have seized some fifty guns 
this season, the first year of the law, and it has 
had a great beneficial effect. It tends, in a 
great measure, to protect our game. I hope 
at the next Legislature to get a law to prohibit 
the taking of firearms into the woods in close 
season. In no other way can we protect our 
game. Our wardens visit lumber camps as 
often as possible, but their territory is so 
large—20,000 square miles—and there are so 
many hundreds of these camps that our means 
do not permit our wardens to visit them yery 
often. With firearms away from them we could 
control the situation. Our game is decreasing 
in Maine, and will, until we obtain the law out- 
lined above.” 

Canada has also begun making it unlawful to 
have guns in the woods during close season 
for big game. 

We are gradually shortening the open season 
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for game, restricting the number to be taken, 
limiting the shipment of same, and now are 
about to collect a license fee from each hunter. 





Our game laws should have a section as fol- 
lows: Provided, however, that any person re- 
siding in this-State who shall lawfully possess 
a deer, or part of a deer, may keep and con- 
sume the meat thereof in his or her own private 
family by serving a written notice on the nearest 
game protector, or assistant game protector, 
or on the town or county clerk of the town or 
county in which he or she may reside on or be- 
fore the last day of the open season for killing 
deer, which notice shall state as nearly as may 
be when and where said deer was killed, the 
sex thereof and the number of pounds of 
venison then in his or her possession, and that 
the same is to be kept and used in his or her 
own private family. 

Other States, with more rigid game laws than 
ours, have laws like the above. Our game pro- 
tectors would then have a chance to know who 
had filed such written notices, could look after 
them the next day, and later on see if others 
had venison in possession. 

It is said that the common law of our State 
provides that the ownership and title of all 
game is in the State. Other States have set 
this out in a special act, in order, it seems, to 
have no question raised, and more especially 
that the State may have the full right to regu- 
late the use and disposition of the same, whether 
taken within or without the State. 





The ownership of and title to all fish, birds 
and game in the State of New York is hereby 
declared to be in the State, and no fish, birds 
or game shall be caught, taken or killed in any 
manner or at. any time, or had in possession 
except the person so catching, taking, killing, 
or having in possession shall consent that the 
title to said. fish, birds and game shall be and 
remain in the State of New York for the pur- 
pose of regulating and controlling the use and 
disposition of the same. The catching, taking, 
killing or having in possession of fish, birds or 
game at any time, or in any manner, or by any 
person, shall be deemed a consent of said per- 
son that the title of the State shall be and re- 
main in the State for said purpose of regulating 
the use and disposition of the same, and said 
possession shall be consent to such title in the 
State whether said fish, birds or game were 
taken within or without the State. 

Ownership of and title to game has been, by 
the courts, decided to be in the State. (Geer 
vs. Connecticut, 161 U. S. R., 519; also U. S. 
Supreme Court, 161 at pages 522, 526.) 

In the first reference, 519, it is stated: “The 
wild game within a State belongs to the people 
in their collective sovereign capacity. It is not 
the subject of private ownership except so far as 
the people may elect to make it so. * * * 
We take it to be the correct doctrine in this 
country that the ownership of wild animals, so 
far as they are capable of ownership, is in the 
State.” 

It is somewhat generally known that an effort 
will be made to provide funds for the purchase 
of timber lands, and that our game laws are to 
be made more uniform, remodeled and codified 
at the coming session of our State Legislature. 

CLarence L, PARKER. 


A Rabbit Hunt. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

Grib and I returned recently from a short 
rabbit hunt. We took an early train Tuesday 
morning and arrived at our destination at noon. 
The weather was quite comfortable when we 
started, but had grown decidedly colder as the 
day advanced, while the snow showed a tendency 
to drift. 

We had expected to use a hound belonging 
to our host, which we had used upon former 
occasions, but were disappointed, upon our 
arrival, to find that said hound had been com- 
mitting such depredations among the sheep that 





MR. HOHENBERGER’S FIND. 


it was found necessary to dispose of him, there- 
fore we were left to start and track the rabbits 
ourselves. 

One afternoon was spent in thrashing numer- 
ous brush heaps and sedge lots, but our efforts 
were in vain. We were not rewarded by even 
the sight of a rabbit, and had it not been for 
a few old tracks, we should have given the trip 
up without further effort. 

That evening Mr. S. entertained us with ac- 
counts of the great quantities of game there was 
to be had in the vicinity in years gone by. He 
spoke in particular of the wild pigeons, which 
he had seen in such large flocks that it had 
taken hours for them to pass over. Alas! I 
know of but one place in Ohio where they are 
now to be found. 

The next morning we started out again, but 
had not gone far when we heard the yelp of 
a hound. Running to the top of a knoll, we 
could see the large muscular animal toiling 
through a drift of snow. Upon examination, we 
found the track of a fox which was not more 
than an hour in advance. Up to this time we 
had felt the cold keenly, but now everything 
was forgotten, and we followed the hound as 








closely as possible. Thus we struggled on for 
two or three miles over the roughest country 
which it has ever been my misfortune to get 
into, occasionally overtaking the dog, setting 
him aright, and starting on again. In the edge 
of a piece of woods we caught sight of another 
hound which took up the same trail that we 
were following. That was the last we saw of 
hound No. 2. 

Proceeding a couple of miles further we came 
to a road, beyond which extended a large 
swamp into which both dogs could be traced. 
Knowing that swamp by reputation, we con- 
cluded to travel no further, but to go in the 
direction which we thought the game had taken 
and endeavor to head him off; but we had no 
sooner turned round than we espied the hound 
which we had first met, coming back on what 
proved to be the return trail. While sitting on 
the fence watching the dog, Grib noticed a 
track beginning at about eight feet from the 
fence. Examining it, we found that the fox had 
doubled until he reached the fence, from the 
top rail of which he had leaped in the opposite 
direction from that pursued by the dog, hoping, 
I suppose, in that manner to throw his pursuers 
off the scent and thus gain time. 

Whistling to the dog, we set him upon this 
fresh track and he dashed eagerly away and, ex- 
cepting an oceasional yelp, we heard no more 
of him. We followed, cutting cross lots, for a 
few miles further, and must have been close 
upon the game, when Grib, unfortunately, 
stepped into. a hidden woodchuck hole, strain- 
ing his leg and ankle in such a way that it 
necessitated his giving up the chase after vainly 
attempting to proceed. Although he insisted 
upon my continuing upon the trail, I did not 
deem it expedient to leave him to get home 
without assistance. Therefore, after all our 
tramping, we were forced to give it up. 

The hounds did their work, however, as that 
evening one of the neighbors happened in and 
informed us that “a fox had been killed on 
J.’s place (which was about a mile further on 
than we went) at noon that day.” This un- 
doubtedly was the fox which we had followed all 
the morning. 

Luck and weather being “agin’” us, and as 
Grib’s bruise was painful, we concluded to leave 
for home Thursday morning. 

A few years ago two dozen rabbits were con- 
sidered a fair bag for two guns to obtain in 
one day. Now a quarter of that number is all 
two men can expect. My luck upon various 
trips has dwindled from thirty to forty down to 
nothing, therefore I shall give it up hereafter 
and devote the entire time to foxes, of which 
there seems to be plenty. Watt. 


Shot at the Sign. 


INDIANAPOLIS, Ind. Dec. 16—Editor Forest 
and Stream: I am sending you a “sign” I came 
across on a recent camera trip north of this 
city. It appealed to me as a good thing for hun- 
ters to see. 

We have smokeless powder, but noiseless am- 
munition has not yet been invented, so there 
will be no hunting on this particular farm for 
some time. I complied with the request, how- 
ever, in a way, taking a parting shot with my 
noiseless camera. Frank M. HoHENBERGER. 
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Hunting Jack Rabbits in the West. 


Cuartes City, lowa, Dec. 12—Editor Forest 
and Stream: One of the most enjoyable sports 
engaged in in the West and Middle West is the 
jack rabbit hunt. My first experience in this 
line took place on the sand and mesquite plains 
in Southwestern New Mexico some years ago, 
where among the sand dunes and drifts of the 
great mesquite area near Deming, I often shot 
the cottontail and the jack which were very 
numerous there. 

During the summer both the jack and cotton- 
tail—especially the former—are generally afflicted 
with a large grub which burrows beneath the 
skin, and the flesh is tough and strong. Only 
during the winter and late fall are they much 
hunted for their flesh, and then, in the South- 
west, mainly by the Mexicans. 

When I first struck the Southwestern country 
I often heard of the big jack hunts which had 
taken place in that region, but not until I had 
been there for more than a year did another 
one take place, when it was agreed that a circle 
hunt should be had and word was sent out. 

Early on the morning of the day set, cowboys, 
ranchmen, miners and others hit the trail for 
Deming, near which point the hunt was to take 
place. They came in from every quarter—from 
the mountains, the valleys and the plains for 
many miles around, as distance counts for little 
with the people of that region. 

When this motly jolly crowd arrived, plans for 
the hunt were matured in short order. It was 
agreed it should be a circle hunt, and that the 
sand dune and mesquite region, several miles in 
extent, and lying just north of the little town 
of Deming, should be the field, as it had been on 
previous occasions. 

A few scatter guns were in evidence among 
the men, but nearly all had rifles. Most of 
the big crowd was mounted on broncos, while 
a few were in buckboards. Several wagons were 
sent along to gather up the game as it was 
brought down by the hunters. 

The great mesquite area was soon surrounded 
and the hunt began. Special orders had been 
given regarding the shooting to be done, as rifle 
bullets were liable to glance and “put someone’s 
light out.” Slowly the circle worked in from 
all sides, with constant shooting and a perfect 
fusillade of firearms. The jacks and cottontails 
were -here in great numbers and could every- 
where be seen running in all directions before 
the advancing line. 

At various points around the circle teams were 
gathering: up the game, as each rabbit killed was 
to be brought in. At noon each man stopped 
in his place and ate the lunch he had packed with 
him. To one who had never seen or taken part 
in such a hunt it was worth his while to go a 
long ways to see. As the circle gradually closed 
in and the hunters came nearer together, a per- 
fect “run” of shouting and laughter was kept 
up and the firing increased. The jacks were con- 
stantly pressed closer and closer, and in their 
fright they rushed and leaped in every direction. 
But few escaped through the line, and these few 
only when the hunt first began and the men were 
at a considerable distance apart. The hunt 
finally ended late in the afternoon among the 
rougher portions of the dunes and mesquites. 

The comparing of notes and relating of ex- 
periences by the various members of the party 
was animating in the extreme, 


The hunters slowly wended their way across 
the sands to Deming where the teams, which 
collected the game shot, soon came in with their 
loads. On a careful count it was shown that 
more than five hundred jacks and cottontails had 
been secured as the result of the day’s hunt. 
They were given to the Mexicans of the place, 
who for some time to come had an unusual feast. 
So ended one of the great circle hunts which 
one should participate in to properly appreciate. 

Jack hunts on a smaller scale than that which 
took place at Deming are often indulged in in 
many portions of the West during late fall and 
early winter. Some use horses and hounds and 
race over the prairies after the game, taking great 
chances of having their necks broken by their 
horses stepping in badger or prairie dog holes. 
This, however, is perhaps one of the most ex- 
citing and risky methods of hunting the jack. 

The straight drive and still-hunt are also very 
frequently practiced, especially where the hun- 
ters are few, the latter method being by all means 
the most tame and commonplace. In the wide, 
open regions, where the jack is comparatively 
wild and can see the hunter a long way off, the 
sport is much more interesting, as the hunter 
must depend for success upon his good marks- 
manship at long range. Here real skill with the 
rifle is required, and success brings genuine satis- 
faction to the sportsman. 

Last December a party of four, with three 
hounds, made a straight drive on the prairies 
near Howard, South Dakota, and during the day 
bagged nineteen jacks and nine cottontails. It 
was a fine day’s sport, although the game was 
comparatively scarce. During the progress of 
the hunt the game shot was hung on a fence. 
Afterward the game was loaded on to a pair 
of bobs and packed in. CLEMENT L. WessTER. 





Northern Duck Food in Southern Waters 


St. Vincent Istanp, Fla. Dec. 12.—Editor 
Forest and Stream: Last June I secured some 
40,000 wild celery plants from the vicinity of the 
lower Delaware River and had them carefully 
put out in the brackish and also in some of the 
perfectly fresh water ponds of this island, but, 
although the plants were in excellent condition 
when they arrived here, none of them grew so 
far as we can discover. The water in none of 
these ponds being over three feet deep and with 
an average of not much over two feet, is Heated 
to a high temperature in the midsummer months 
and that, it seems to me, may interfere seriously 
with the propagation of our more northern 
aquatic plants which are best suited to furnish 
the choisest of foods to our waterfowl. 

However, I am not going to give up until I 
have tested this thoroughly. To that end I have 
secured quite a good quantity of the ripe seed- 
pods of the Vallisneria spiralis, or wild celery, 
which I am keeping in water and in cold stor- 
age and which I purpose sowing about March or 
April next, so that it will have time to germi- 
nate and get well along before the advent of 
the hot weather of our semi-tropical summer. 
The objection to earlier sowing is the presence 
of vast quantities of canvasback and other ducks 
which would soon destroy the young celery 
plants if they were to be started too early. 

The same fact applies also to the sowing of 
the seed of the Zizania aquatica, or wild rice. I 
have secured eight hundred and fifty pounds of 
the seed of this plant, which I am also having 


kept thoroughly wet and in cold storage unti! 
such time in the spring, as most of the ducks 
leave these parts, when I shall have it carefully 
sown in my fresh water lakes and ponds only, 
where, if the summer’s heat does not prove un- 
favorable to its growth, I shall hope soon to 
see a fine growth of this most valuable plant for 
supplying our visiting waterfowl with food, 

By the way, I have received a letter from Mr. 
E. E. Brewster, game law assistant in the Agri- 
cultural Department at Washington, in which 
he informs me that he has recently visited a 
fresh water lake near Galveston, Tex., where 
he found redhead and canvasback ducks in great 
numbers, and he believes they were feeding prin- 
cipally on a there common pond weed which he 
believes to be Potamogeton, and which plant he 
informs me has been successfully propagated at 
Delavan Lake, Wis. 

Perhaps some of your many correspondents 
may know more of this pond weed Potamogeton, 
its value as a food for waterfowl, and the prac- 
ticability of raising it for that use, and may do 
many of the readers of Forest AND STREAM a 
valuable service by communicating something on 
this interesting subject. R. V. Pierce, M.D. 








Odd Deer Heads. 


LouisviLteE, Ky., Dec. 1—Editor Forest and 
Stream: It is interesting to note the curious 
freaks nature plays with deer horns. On a re- 
cent hunting expedition into the heart of British 
Columbia I had the opportunity of studying some 
very peculiar antlers of mule deer (Cervus 
macrotis), mention of which will doubtless prove 
interesting to natural historians. Mr. Dunlop, a 
storekeeper, on the portage between Seaton Lake 
and Fraser River, exhibits to hunters and sports- 
men passing that way a pair of horns which he 
asserts were taken from a mule deer stag. The 
wild deer earned much local fame after a great 
many failures on the part of hunters eager to 
secure the trophy and was finally bagged. The 
beams are decidedly palmated and very much 
resemble a caribou’s. It is my belief that it is 
a cross between a mule deer and a caribou, though 
I have never heard of a precedent for it. It is 
not in a caribou country, though caribou are now 
found only about 200 miles north, and were prob- 
ably plentiful at one time further south. 

Another freak worth noting in this connection 
is a tiny pair of symmetrical horns to be found 
in Grant White’s cabin on Bridge River in the 
same country. They are small enough to have® 
been borne by a midget deer, but Mr. White 
avers that he took them from one of the largest 
mule deer bucks he has even slain or seen, and 
his neighbor, Albert Williams, testifies to the 
accuracy of the statement. Both Canadians are 
old deer stalkers and consider the trophy quite 
a curiosity. 

I am aware that nature occasionally plays 
pranks with horns as a result of accident or 
injury in combat, but the two instances I have 
mentioned could not possibly be attributed to 
such causes, and are genuine freaks. 

Brent ALTSHELER. 

[In old times antlers of elk and of mule deer, 
showing a tendency to palmation, were not un- 
common on the Western plains and mountains. 
Such horns are not likely to be seen now except 
possibly in the Yellowstone National Park, where 
deer and elk are abundant and undisturbed.— 
Enrror. ] 














The Angler's Workshop._—I. 


Fishing Rod Making for the Beginner 
By PERRY D. FRAZER 


HERE are so many anglers who take pleas- 
ure in making and repairing their own 
2 rods and fishing tackle that I have 
and set down some simple hints that may be of 
use to anglers who are not as yet skilled in work 
of this character, Like most of them, I have 
worked with few and simple tools. The methods 
I shall describe may seem amateurish and crude 
to the skilled professional rodmaker, but the 
novice who is guided by them will pass many 
a pleasant hour, and will turn out rods of which 
he should be proud. 
The work described is that which the novice 
can perform with the plainest tools, principally, 
file, sandpaper, jackknife and plane. 





A Review of Fishing Rod History. 


When we speak of fishing rods to-day, refer- 
ence is invariably made to those rods that con- 
sist of two or three parts and fitted with splices 
or ferrules for greater convenience in carrying 
to and from the fishing grounds. : 

Without question the best rod is one made 
of a single piece, or of strips rent and glued, 
but with no joint or ferrule to interfere with 
its resilience and action. 

That it is next to impossible to carry a full 
length rod on trains and in other conveyances is 
obvious; hence the skill of amateur and pro- 
fessional rodmakers is constantly directed to- 
ward the task of making the two and three joint 
rods as nearly perfect in every way as is possi- 
ble under the circumstances. That they succeed 
very well indeed is evident in the beautiful rods 
now used in fishing and in tournament casting. 

For several centuries all of the best fishing 
rods were made in Great Britain. There solid 
wood rods were the favorites; in fact—with the 
exception of rods made with spliced cane and 
whalebone tips—the only rods used until a com- 
paratively short time ago, when the rent and 
glued cane rods invented and made by Ameri- 
cans were adopted abroad. Even to-day solid 
wood rods are very extensively used in Great 
Britain. Their manufacturers have never been 
very successful in competing with the best Ameri- 
can hexagonal split bamboo rods, and many of 
their fly-rods are made up from split-and-glued 
material purchased in the United States and sold 
as English rods. High grade American split 
bamboo rods, too, are well known and liked over 
there. 

Hickory has been largely used in England for 
parts of medium and heavy fly-rods, the material 
being shipped from the United States and Canada 
in billet form. Other materials are: Ash, lance- 
wood, whalebone and cane combined; ash and 





lancewood in combination; willow blue mahoe, 
washaba (our bethabara), whole cane, green- 
heart, and greenheart and whole cane combined. 
For a number of years greenheart alone, or 
greenheart in combination with whole cane, was 
a standard rod material there, but this is of com- 
paratively recent adoption, as angling writers of 
fifty yeats ago seldom refer to greenheart. Al- 
fred Ronalds, writing in 1836, said: 

“The best materials are, ash for the stock, 
lancewood for the middle, and bamboo for the 
top.” 

Mr. Ronalds had in mind the whole bamboo 
which, according to later writers, was first im- 
ported into England by army officers returning 
from India. They, however, looked on it with 
favor because it was ideal for lances, and per- 
haps their preference for the thick-walled canes, 
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now called “male” bamboos, led to the belief that 
was prevalent for many years, that this was bet- 
ter for rod making purposes than the thin- 
walled “female” canes. Exhaustive tests with 
scientific instruments have proved the thin- 
walled bamboo better for the purpose. 

Theophilus South, in his “Fly-Fisher’s Text 
Book” (London, 1845), prefers ash to willow 
for butts, hickory for middle joints, and favors 
tips made from lancewood, cane and whalebone, 
spliced together—four and even five pieces in 
a tip. 

The African greenheart; obtainable in the yards 
of the importers in Stanley road, Liverpool, is 
probably much better material for fishing rods 
than the greenheart sold in the United States, 
which comes from various places in the tropics. 
That which comes through Liverpool is picked 
over by the British buyers, and our importers 
must take what is left. This probably accounts 
for the growing scarcity of first class green- 


heart. Not a few of our rodmakers decline to 
guarantee this material, which is most excellent 
for the purpose when it is good. 

Early fishing rod materials in the United 
States were: ash and lancewood in combination; 
hickory, mahoe, greenheart, washaba (betha- 
bara), snakewood, beefwood, cedar, osage orange, 
shadblow, ironwood, dagama, peppercane, Cal- 
cutta bamboo, our Southern canes, jucara prieto 
and many others. 


Years ago it became a common practice to 
saw or rive strips of wood, plane these square, 
glue four pieces together and plane round to 
form rod joints. The belief was that joints so 
made were much stronger and less likely to break 
than would be the case with a joint made from 
a single piece of wood. This method was fol- 
lowed by splitting strips of bamboo, planing two 
sides of each strip and gluing four of them to- 
gether to form a joint, then planing the latter 
round. This was made possible by placing the 
enamel side of the bamboo within the strip, as 
shown by the shaded lines in Fig. 1. 

The enamel surface being slightly convex, it 
was difficult to work and glue these strips to 
form nice joints, and this method, which seems 
to be ideal in other respects, gave way to one 
in which the enamel was placed on the outside, 
and the section made almost ectagonal in form 
by means of planing off the corners, as shown 
by the dotted lines in Fig. 2. This method is 
still followed to a certain extent by amateurs 
in making tips, and for the beginner at split 
bamboo rod‘ making, it has many points of ex- 
cellence. The principal ones are that it is easier 
to make a joint of four than six pieces, and if 
these are carefully fitted, glued and varnished 
a fairly good rod is the result. 

It is possible the manufacture of these four- 
strip rods of solid wood or cane, and the diffi- 
culty in keeping water out of them with the in- 
ferior glue and varnish then available, resulted 
in the method often followed of winding joints 
solidly with silk thread or narrow silk tape. 
This made the rod soft or logy and was dis- 
carded finally, to be revived in recent years, and 
again discarded. 

The four-section cane rods gave way to six- 
strip rods, and these have come to stay. They 
have been used successfully forthe past genera- 
tion and have outlived their offshoots, the eight- 
strip, the seven-strip and the steel-centered single 
and double-built rods, showing that they are 
based on very sound principles. 

It is the belief among rodmakers that in 1 
Hexagonal rod the upper and the jower strips 
are called upon to perform the greater part of 
the work of casting and playing a fish, but the 
strain on the upper strip is supported, not by 
the lower strip alone, but by the three lower 
strips, as shown in Fig. 3. 

When the greatest strain falls on the lower 
strip, the three upper strips support it, as pic- 
tured in Fig. 4. This seems to be borne out 
by the fact that in tournament casting—the 
hardest work a fly-rod is called upon to per- 
form—it frequently occurs that the lower strip 
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is fractured, but the strength of the rod is but 
little impaired, and turning the rod so that the 
break comes on the sides, leaves it in good shape 
for further use, if the point where the strip is 
fractured be wound with silk and varnished. 

Our English friends, succeeding only fairly 
well in making split cane rods, have resorted to 
double built rods, to steel cores, and to winding 
in double spiral form with ribbons of steel, but 
while these me:hods are moderately successful 
with them, the result is to overload the rod, mak- 
ing it top heavy or logy. Sectional views of 
these are shown in Figs. 5 to 9 inclusive. 

In America not much attention has been paid 
to steel centers or steel whipping for rods. One 
firm makes a steel center rod, and another one 
winds both wood and split bamboo rods with 
copper or bronze ribbons in much the same man- 
ner employed abroad in winding with double 
spirals of steel. I have one of these metal- 
whipped rods, and must say that it has merit, 
for with it a fly can be cast very prettily in 
trout fishing, and it is no doubt strong, but to 
one accustomed to an ordinary split bamboo it 
has an action which, while pleasant, is peculiarly 
its own. Without wishing to disparage these 
methods of strengthening rods, for my own use 
I prefer plain whipping with narrow bands of 
fine silk at intervals of three-fourths to one and 
one-half inches, and believe these are sufficient 
for any rod of the class generally made in the 
United States. 

As previously stated, attempts to strengthen 
rods by winding them solidly with silk have 





FIG. 5. 


Hexagonal cane rod, steel wire 
center and steel tube center. 


Hexagonal cane, 
double built. 


been made here during the last half century, but 
while it is claimed for these rods that they sel- 
dom break and will withstand severe strain, I 
would not advise the amateur to attempt solid 
winding. Rods wound solidly with silk on a 
machine are bound in all places with equal pres- 
sure, and if this winding gives strength, as 
claimed, the strengthening medium is uniform. In 
winding by hand you will at first lay the silk 
on with the greatest tension you can exert, but 
it is tedious work, and after a few minutes your 
fingers will begin to cramp and ache and you will 
wind less carefully. When you stop to rest the 
tension is relaxed, then you resume with vigor, 
and so on until the long contract is finished. The 
result must be that the silk is wound so tight 
in places that it will cut into the wood when 
the preserving medium causes it to shrink; else- 
where there will be loose spots, followed by tight 
places—anything but uniform winding, giving 
you a soft rod. 

In this way you may defeat your purpose, yet 
never know where the real fault lies. Ten to 
one the wood will be given the blame, as being 
poor, and you may try the same thing with an- 
other rod, to be again disappointed. 


All the fish laws of the United States and Can- 
ada, revised to date and now in force, are given 
in the Game Laws in Brief. See adv. 


Fishing in California. 

San Francisco, Cal., Dec. 21.—Editor Forest 
and Stream: The heavy rains of the past two 
weeks have swelled all of California’s streams, 
and more particularly those of the northern bay 
counties. The downpour filled the Russian River 
and its tributaries bank full. The sandbar, which 
had been formed across the mouth of the stream 
by the early rains, was washed out to sea when 
the first waters of the flood reached it, and the 
tide waters of the Pacific were once more per- 
mitted to enter. 

Devotees of steelhead fishing can now figure 
on some good fishing as soon as fine weather 


Fic. 6. 


Octagonal cane rod. Nonagonal cane rod. 
Both steel center and double-built. 


sets in again. Steelheads have been gathering 
just off the Russian River bar for some time, 
and judging by the number of sea lions feeding 
in that locality the fish are very numerous. 

Paper Mill Creek does not seem to be getting 
its share of steelhead trout this year, though it 
is possible that the sudden rise of that stream 
may induce the fish to put in an appearance. 
Steelhead fishing this winter, however, seems to 
be rather uncertain and the whereabouts of the 
fish is never known until some fortunate fisher- 
man succeeds in landing one of the prizes. 
Sportsmen who fished in Paper Mill Creek last 
Sunday had but fair success and that only with 
quinnat salmon. 

From the Santa Cruz Mountains reports are 
heard of improved fishing. Apparently the 
flood waters from the creeks in that district 
have found their way well out into the ocean, 
and the fish in crossing these currents have 
turned their noses up stream. 
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Steel-ribbed split-bamboo rod, 


Around San Francisco Bay rock cod and bass 
have been the quarry of the anglers, and some 
very good catches have been made. In the 
sloughs~bass have been running well. As a rule 
the fish have been fair sized and game and the 
sport has been superior to that enjoyed a few 
weeks ago. 

President George Stone and his associates on 
the State Fish and Game Commission are much 
gratified over the large take of salmon eggs that 
is being furnished from the egg collecting sta- 
tions of the Federal Bureau of Fisheries on 
Battle. Creek, Mill Creek and Baird Creek on 
McCloud River. The summer run at Baird was 
the largest ever taken, being about fourteen mil- 
lion eggs. Ten years ago three to four million 
was considered a good take. For the season 
there has been upward of seventy-five million 


eggs taken, and it is believed it will reach ninety 
million. 

It was thought at first that the change in the 
salmon law, giving fishermen one week longer 
of open season, would affect the number of eges 
captured at the collecting stations, but the re 
sults have allayed all fears on that score; in 
fact, it is believed the number collected would 
have been even larger if it had not been for 
the unusually late rains which left the streams 
low with the result that eggs were deposited on 
the beds of the larger bodies of water rather 
than in the smaller streams as would have been 
the case if the usual early November rains had 
appeared. 

The fish commission has recently added a new 
hatchery building, making four in all, at its 
Sisson station. Fifteen years ago one small 
building was sufficient to handle all the eggs 
that could be collected. To-day the capacity of 
four buildings is scarcely enough to meet the 
demands, which are continually growing. A new 
electric lighting plant is also being installed, the 
power for operating which is derived by the 
water supply furnished to the hatchery grounds. 

A.;P: B. 





An Afternoon Off. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

Early fall, or from September to the middle 
of October is an ideal time to be at the sea- 
shore. Following the torrid heat of the sum- 
mer months, as the sun swings lower and lower 
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Kighteen-strip rod, and method of forming each of the 
three-piece strips. 


with each succeeding day, the air takes on an 
added freshness, and the glories of a northern 
Indian summer put to shame the summer days 
that are past. The ducks begin to come, and the 
blackfishing is at its best. The first are not 
only more plentiful, but for the table are worth 
twice as much as the little fish caught in dog 
days. 

There is one thing, however, about these 
beautiful fall days that is an objection to one 
who is obliged to work for his daily bread. It 
is very hard to set yourself at your daily task 
and be interested in your labors when the air 
is soft and balmy, the sea smooth, and your 
boat lies idly at her moorings with a box of 
bait hanging over the stern. To tell the truth, 
I began to wish it might rain, or snow, or do 
something to spoil the fishing. So many good 
days nearly drove me crazy when I knew I could 
not get away. You read so much nowadays 
about people dying from overwork that it is 
just as well to be careful, and I had read and 
thought so much on the subject, that I was 
afraid I would be the next victim, and it did 
seem a hard way to leave this world. 

One morning, when I was in this frame of 
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Going to Sea. 

OnE hot day in August, 1892, I was sitting 
under the trees that lined the Bay Ridge shore 
of New York harbor in those days, idly watch- 
ing the shipping on the bay. It was too hot to 
move, so I took my ease on a bench built around 
one of the trees and divided my attention be- 
tween the bathers on the beach below and the 
various ships passing up and down the channel. 
Occasionally a big liner with immense red fun- 
nels, belching out clouds of smoke, would pass 
out on its way across the ocean, or a clipper 





I SAT UNDER A TREE AT BAY RIDGE, 


ship, toy-like in the distance, being towed up 
to the docks at New York to there unload the 
cargo she had carried from India, China or per- 
haps some port on the west coast of America, 
would creep past. 

Once in a while a lighter, with its raking mast, 
dirty sails and high deck load of barrels, would 
push past the end of the wharf against the tide, 
or a tugboat would shoot by running up with it. 

My eyesight had given out from overwork, and 
I was forced to quit for a while. I had gone 
out sailing in my father’s yacht day after day, 
but it was monotonous all alone, and this day 
I just sat and let my thoughts ramble along on 
whatever came into my head. 

Like many other boys I had all my life longed 
to go to sea, and as the morning wore on I found 
this thought uppermost in my mind, and even 
began to entertain the idea seriously. Then, as 
if to further tempt me, a little green bark came 
past the coal dock, that shut out my view up 
the bay, quite close in to the shore. The tug 
that was towing her evidently wanted to escape 
the head tide by coming close in, and it gave me 
an opportunity to scrutinize the craft. I saw 
at a glance she was a new vessel and admired 
the graceful flare of her bows, the full swelling 
sides, and finely moulded quarters. I noticed how 
taut every stay was set up, how black the rig- 
ging, and the general appearance of cleanliness 
of her freshly painted white houses. 

My usual dress, as I never cared for society, 
was a blue serge suit, blue flannel shirt, low shoes 
and a black felt hat, so my dress was rather in 
harmony with South street surroundings, but the 
sharp eyes of the shipping men probably detected 
something in my looks that told them I was not 
very salty. 

Old Captain Curtis, of the ship State of Maine, 
when I gained admittance to him in his cabin, 
spoke very kindly, but advised me to stay ashore 
and refused to take me, saying he only carried 
experienced seamen and but few of them. Had 
I gone on this ship I would have had a lively 
time, for she was dismasted in a pamparo off the 
River Platte and put into Montevideo to re-rig. 

My reception was the same on all the ships I 
boarded and I began to wonder how any of the 
sailors ever got a job, when one day as I stood 
On a corner after an unsuccessful sally aboard 
a ship I saw something which showed me there 
was another side to a sailor’s life I knew noth- 
ing of. A truck, loaded with seamen sitting 
atop of their ‘bags and chests, rumbled down a 
side street on to a pier alongside a bark that was 









ready for sea. How these men secured their job, 
and how it was they all came down together were 
questions that puzzled me. for a whole day, and 
it was not until the first day in August, 1892, 
or about two weeks from the day I started look- 
ing for a ship, that I found out. 

My chum Bob accompanied me in my trip 
along South street that day, and when we came 
to Pier No. 9 we saw a bark, on either bow of 
which was painted in white letters the name 
James A, Wright, and under this on her ellipti- 
cal stern was an American shield worked in 
colors and the name Boston, U. S. A. Her fore- 
mast wa3 decorated with various festoons of sails 
that had been sent up like so many bags slung 
in the middle on gauntlines by the gang of rig- 
gers who were just then lined out along the 
fore yard hauling out and bending on the fore- 
sail, as one of their number on deck slacked 
the gaunt line on which that sail was suspended. 

With many a “Yo-ho! Heave ’em!” the heavy, 
many-patched and many-colored canvas was 
stretched along the yard and secured with rov- 
ings to the iron rod, called the jackstay, that was 
secured by eyes along the top of each yard. 

After watching these men and admiring the 
freedom with which they worked high up in 


entry way to the cabin below at the forward end 
and a row of square skylights along the top, 
while aft on the short deck there was the wheel 
box and steering wheel. 

A motley looking group of men were assem- 
bled around the main hatch down on the main 
deck watching the stevedores cramming and jam- 
ming in the last of her cargo. 

“Ask for the mate,” said Bob, as I left him 
and swung myself into the bark’s channels and 
so over her rail. Clerks, stevedores and board- 
ing house runners mostly composed the crowd 
on the Wright’s deck; so, stepping to the open 
galley door I asked the darkey cook within if 
the mate was around. 

“Yas, dat’s ’im ober dere,” indicating a man 
of medium height and build who was just com- 
ing down the poop ladder. An old battered straw 
hat,_ yellow from exposure to the weather, cov- 
ered the head of this individual whose bristling, 
stubby beard, square jaws and cruel restless black 
eyes indicated a nature both energetic and bully- 
ing. A cotton shirt, baggy-kneed, threadbare 


trousers and red leather slippers completed the 

makeup of the man I met on his way forward, 

and asked if he had his crew shipped yet. 
“Don’t know. 


Don’t know nawthin’ ’bout ’em,” 





DROPPING THE PILOT. 


the air on slender foot ropes I turned my atten- 
tion to the bark’s deck. 

She was what is known as a half-decked ves- 
sel; that is, besides the regular main deck she 
had a raised deck level with the top of her bul- 
warks that extended from just abaft the main- 
mast to the stern. Around the mainmast were 
the main bitts where much of the gear was be- 
layed, and here were the pumps with a large 
red flywheel on either side. A ladder on each 
side led down from the half deck or poop as 
it is called to the main deck. The bows of the 
bark were also decked over for about twenty 
feet with a deck called the forecastle head. 

Just abaft the feremast was a long white deck 
house with the galley in the after end of it, and 
the forecastle for sailors’ quarters in the for- 
ward end with a narrow compartment between 
the two called the carpenter shop where all the 
tools, lamps, etc., were kept. On top of this 
house, turned upside down on skids, were two 
large white rowboats, while aft across the front 
of the poop was a smaller one lashed upside 
down on deck. 

The rest of the after part of the bark was 
arranged with a raised cover called the booby 
hatch set over the after hatch, the after house 
with its little square coach house forming an 





was the curt reply as he passed on. A man 
standing near heard my question and told me to 
go see Johnnie Walker at the Sailors’ Home, 
that he was going to put the crew aboard. And 
so I found the key of the way to go to sea. 





THEY WERE BENDING THE FORESAIL. 


How long I. might have wandered about the 
shipping, trying to get a position, is doubtful, 
but had I known more about it at the start I 
could have gone direct to any sailors’ boarding 
house, of which there are only too many, and 
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told them I wanted to go to sea. They would 
have found me a ship quickly enough and been 
glad of the chance to barter me off for money. 
As it was Bob and I started off to find the 
Sailors’ Home, which he said was on Cherry 
street, and which we eventually found at No. 
190. The atmosphere, the quaint looking signs, 
and the character of the people we met in our 
walk down Cherry avenue, as I afterward learned 
the sailors called this street, put me in mind of 
Dickens’ writings more than any place I ever 
was in. Yellow birds, cockatoos, parrots and 
occasionally a blackbird in large wicker cages. 
The immensely fat dames and bleary-eyed rum- 
soaked males were the living images of those 
characters Dickens peopled his stories with. 
Even the dingy window panes, rickety furniture, 
and the hollows worn in the stone thresholds 
were suggestive of that greatest of all character 
writer’s works. 

Once we saw the name Sailors’ Home painted 
over the doorway of a dirty little hovel, but no 
sooner did I enter the door and see the gin 
mill into which I had stepped than I knew that 
was not the home I was looking for. A fat dame, 
fathoms in circumference, sat puffing a short 
black clay pipe, and she referred me in answer 
to my inquiries to a card near the door on which 
was printed a list of all the ufiion boarding 
houses, and here I saw the address, No. 190, of 
the home I was in search of. 

We knew it a block away by a large white 
sign painted on the side of a building that tow- 
ered several stories above its neighbors, so bid- 
ding Bob wait at the corner I went on up the 
broad stone steps between granite columns, four 
of which supported the face of the building to 
the height of the second story and inquired of 
several sailors, who sat tilted back in their chairs 
smoking on either side of the stairway, for 
Johnnie Walker. They told me to go on in. 
He was in the office, and there I found him and 
applied for a position as able seaman on the 
bark James A. Wright. 

“Where are you stopping?” asked Johnnie. 

“With some friends over in Brooklyn.” 

He sized me up for a second and then said, 
“Bring your bag over, she sails in a day or two.” 

“All right,” said I. “I'll have it here ‘this 
afternoon,” and tickled to think I was at last 
as good as shipped I rejoined Bob at the corner 
in a highly delighted state of mind. 

He went with me out to my home in South 
Brooklyn and helped me select from the assort- 
ment I had, such things as we thought a common 
foremast hand would be likely to possess. The 
canvas bag into which all these were then stuffed 
was one Bob’s father Captain Edward Johnson 
had used several voyages to and from the West 
Indies in the old bark Rebecca Carnano. So 
the bag bore every indication of having been to 
sea if I did not. 

Bidding farewell to my sister, as my folks 
were then away atthe seashore, I realized some- 
what the move I was making as with my bag. 
I rode on the front platform of a trolley car into 
Brooklyn, and when I reached the ferry I had 
to pocket my pride, shoulder my bag, and go in 
through the ferry house where the horses go. 
Perhaps I was making such a jackass of my- 
self as to warrant this, but having gone thus 
far I was not the kind to be stopped by a trifle. 

It was 3 o'clock in the afternoon when I tossed 
my clothes bag on to the floor of the office at 
the Sailor’s Home, signed my name in the regis- 
ter, got a key to room No. 21, and saw Johnnie 
Walker lock my bag up in a room that was piled 
nearly full of chests, bags and old battered trunks 
lashed with rope. 


I first took a look at my room with its two 
iron bedsteads, empty bureau and two chairs, 
and could not help thinking how barren it looked 
to my room at home. Then I went into the 
library where papers and periodicals of all kinds 
lay on the tables and cribbage, chess and back- 
gammon boards stood in every corner. Saunter- 
ing through the hallways I met sailors of all 
nationalities standing in groups smoking and 
spinning yarns, and then I went out to walk 
about until dark. 

I got my supper at a restaurant, and on my 
way to the home to turn in for the night I 
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bought a little Standard diary for the year 1892, 
and the next morning in my room I made my 
first entry in it and did so every day for just 
291 days thereafter or until the day we were paid 


- off at Wilmington, Del., at the end of the voyage. 


I turned out at 6 next morning, had my break- 
fast in the basement of the “home,” and then 
Johnnie Walker told two other men and myself 
to go to the U. S. Shipping Commissioner’s 
office, which I found to my surprise was at the 
corner of Whitehall and Pearl streets, within a 
block of the office where for several years I had 
been working. 

We found five other men with the runners from 
the boarding houses where they had been stop- 
ping waiting at the door for the commissioner, 
and as soon as he arrived we all iollowed to 
a large room on the second floor and stood out- 
side a railing behind which many clerks were 
busy at desks. 


As our names were called we stepped up to 
the railing and gave our ages, birthplace, -etc., 
and I noticed, when it came my turn, the clerk 
put down my height, five feet eight; color of 
my eyes, blue; hair, black, and general com- 
plexion, dark. Then I signed my name to the 
ship’s articles where I noticed the crew num- 
bered eight, and with captain, two mates, cook 
and cabin boy made just thirteen souls in all 
to man the bark James A. Wright of 887 regis- 
tered tons burden for a voyage not to exceed 
two years to Valparaiso, Chili, and such other 
ports on the coast of Chili as the captain might 
direct and back to a port in the United States; 
wages $18 a month. Then I signed a note called 
an advance note which Johnnie Walker took and 
which was good for two months of my pay or 
thirty-five dollars. 

When the morning of the third came around 
I could hardly control my spirits. I felt happy 
to think that at last I had accomplished my’ 
object and was actually bound to sea that very 
day, but at the same time I was slightly uneasy 
as to the outcome of it all. Here was I, shipped 
as an able seaman when I did not know the 
names of half the ropes. The names of the 
sails, spars and standing rigging I knew well 
enough, but that was not half of what I had 
yet to learn. There were buntlines, clewlines 
and leachlines, sheets, tacks and gaskets that I 
never dreamed of. 

After breakfast we all went into the base- 
ment of the building and purchased such clothes, 
beds, boots and knick knacks as we needed, the 
price of which along with our board was .to be 
deducted from our first two months’ wagés, the 
advance note for which had been given to our 
boarding master. He was to deduct his bill from 
it and return each man the balance after his 
account at the home had been settled. 

About 9 o’clock, all being ready, we piled our 
bags, chests and straw mattresses into the wagon, 
climbed aboard ourselves, and with Johnnie 
Walker driving started for Pier No. 9 and sea. 

I cannot begin to describe my feelings dyring 
that ride. One minute I would feel as happy 
as could be and the next I was tempted to jump 
off the truck and run. Then as we passed Wall 
street ferry and met the crowd of business men 
coming out of the ferry house my heart went 
into my shoes. 

What would my friends think of me if they 
should see me perched up among the bags and 
chests like a common sailor along with three 
other shelJbacks, one of whom was decidedly 
drunk. Surely their good opinion of me would 
not be strengthened any. Neither did I want 
my new companions jo think I was any better 
than themselves by having some gentleman come 
up and speak to me. If they should I would 
have a still harder time. But to my relief I did 
not see a face in all the crowd I knew. 

As is always the case when.a ship is outward 
bound. there was a crowd on the dock to see her 
off. They closed around us as we drove along- 
side the bark and tossed our bags over the rail 
to see “the crowd” as a crew is called, and make 
comments on us. . 

As soon as our bags struck the deck the mates 
went through them in search of bottles of rum, 
and while they were doing it one old fellow, Jim, 
marched forward with his sea boots into the 
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fo’castle and quickly hid among the beams th: 
two well filled whiskey flasks that were tucke:| 
one into the toe of each boot. As soon as the 
search was over, and a couple of bottles of ver, 
poor rum had gone over the side, we were told 
to clear out the fo’castle and change our clothes. 

It was piled full of hawsers, old rope, wood 
and barrels of coal. The other four men com 
pleting our crew were already aboard, having 
come from different boarding houses early enough 
to get the pick of the bunks. We piled all the 
duffle on the fore hatch and each man selected 
a bunk by tossing his clothes bag into any empty 
one he saw. I wanted an upper one, but ail 
were taken, so I shoved my clothes bag into the 
lower for and aft bunk on the port side. 

[TO BE CONCLUDED. ] 





N. Y. Y. C. Officers for 1908. 


At the annual meeting of the New York Y. 
C., held Thursday night, Dec. 19, the question 
of scantlings was thrown over for good, as no 
satisfactory results could be found by the com- 
mittee apointed for that purpose. This com- 
mittee was discharged. 

The officers elected for 1908 are as follows: 
Cornelius Vanderbilt was elected to the position 
of Commodore for the third successive year. 
The other officers are: Vice-Commodore, 
Arthur Curtiss James; -Rear-Commodore, 
Frederick F. Brewster; Secretary, George A. 
Cormack; Treasurer, Tarrant Putnam; Meas- 
urer, William Hallock. Regatta Committee, H. 
De B. Parsons, Ernest E. Lorillard and Walter 
C. Kerr. House Committee, Thomas A. Bron- 
son, Hunter Wykes and George A. Freeman. 
Committee on Admission, Henry C. Ward, E. 
F. Whitney, George A. Adee, Alexander S. 
Cochrane and J. D. J. Kelley. Library Commit- 
tee, Grenville Kane, James A. Metcalf and 
Charles W. Lee. Model Committee, A. Bradlee 
Hunt, Paul E. Stevenson and James Douglas 
Sparkman. Committee on Club Stations and 
Anchorages, William H. Thomas, Henry H. 
Rogers, Cord Meyer, Augustus C. Tyler, Charles 
Lane Poor, Maximilian Agassiz, Alfred C. 
Harrison, Henry C. Ward, William Lanman 
Bull, J. Harvey Ladew and Paul G. Thebaud. 


Larchmont’s 1908 Officers Elected. 


At a meeting of the Larchmont Y. C. mem- 
bers at Delmonico’s on the evening of Wednes- 
day, Dec. 18, Mr. A. H. W. Johnson ran for 
the position of secretary against Mr. A. Bryan 
Alley and was elected. Mr. Johnson received 
325 votes and Mr. Alley 125. When the an- 
nouncement was made Mr, Alley moved that 
the vote for secretary be made unanimous, 
which was done. 

The full ticket elected is as follows: Com- 
modore, Wilson Marshall; Vice-Commodore, 
John Procter Clarke; Rear-Commodore, Walter 
C. Hubbard; Secretary, A. H. W. Johnson: 
Treasurer, William Murray. Trustees (to serve 
three years)—Edward J. Greacen and George 
A. Freeman. 

The popularity of the club is well shown by 
the following list of vessels owned in the club: 

There are 832 members in the club. The fleet 
consists of 377 vessels; 23 schooners, 16 auxiliary 
schooners, 143 sloops, cutters and yawls, 16 
mainsail yachts and 479 power boats. In the 
library there are 6,032 volumes. 

The 125 prizes won last season were on ex- 
hibition. 

Commodore Wilson Marshall was absent, 
owing to the recent death of his brother, Mr. 
Alfred Marshall, an old member of the club. 
Vice-Commodore F. M. Hoyt presided. 





Bajazzo. 


Tue plans of the German yacht Bajazzo, re- 
produced herewith, are from the German yacht- 
ing paper, The Yacht, and will give our readers 
some idea of the racing craft of the Fatherland. 
She was built in 1904 for Herman Otto Kroz- 
mann, and her dimensions are as_ follows: 
Length over all, 29.26ft.; load waterline, 17.58ft.; 
beam, extreme, 5.57ft.; draft, 3.6ft. 
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ARTHUR BINNEY, 


(Formerly Stewart & Binney.) 
Naval Architect and Yacht Broker, 
Mason Building, Kilby Street, BOSTON, MASS. 
Cable Address, “Designer,” Boston. 
SE 
Ce een memes cececemeccacmmssacmmaamaaaaaal, 


HOLLIS BURGESS 

































































Yachting in the Pacific. 


San Francisco, Dec. 21.—Interest in San 
Francisco, Los Angeles and Honolulu in the 
trans-Pacific race from the latter city of San 
Pedro, Cal., is on the increase. It now looks 
as though the Hawaiian Islands may be repre- 
sented by a fleet instead of a single yacht. 
Eben Low, a Honolulu enthusiast, is said to 
have made arrangements to bring a Gloucester 
fishing boat from the Newfoundland banks 
around the Horn to San Pedro in time for the 
contest. According to reports, he has secured 
a boat with a record for speed and seaworthy 
qualities and one which will cut a prominent 
figure in the ocean race. 

The San Francisco Y. C. held an “overland 
cruise’ last Sunday, starting from the club 
house. On the evening of Dec. 18, Henry Payot 
gave an illustrated lecture on “Venice” under 
the auspices of the club and an informal dance 
followed the talk. 

The rowing men of San Francisco are pre- 
paring for the winter season. Members of the 
Dolphin Rowing and Swimming club have taken 
up active work and have nominated officers for 
the coming year. Those nominated were: W. 
A. Remensperger, President; R. H. Ohea, 
Vice-President; L. D. Weinand, Recording Sec- 
retary; Adam Scheuppert, Treasurer; J. D. 
Thurman, Captain; A. A. Bertrand. Lieutenant 
Captain; Thomas Kenniff, John Phillips and 
Frederick Sherry, Directors; J. D. Thurman, J. 
J. Cronin and H. McKevitt, Delegates to the 
Pacific Association of Amateur Oarsmen; E, E. 
Barthold, Sergeant-at-Arms; S. P. Vacini and 
J. H. Barthold, Executive Committee. 


NSURANCE of all kinds YACHTS For Sale and 
charter. Yacht Broker and General Marine Agent 


TREMONT ST., BOSTON, MASS. 
Telephone, 1905-1 Main. 









C. SHERMAN Hoyt. Montcomery H. Crarx. 


HOYT @ CLARK, 
VAL ARCHITECTS AND ENGINEERS, 


NA 
YACHT BROKERAGE. High Speed Work a Specialty. 
17 Battery Place, New York. 


COX @ STEVENS, 


Yacht Brokers and Naval Architects, 
15 William Street, - New York. 





Telephones 1375 and 1376 Broad. 


Marine Models 


OF ALL KINDS 


THE H. FE. BOUCHER MFG. CO 
91 Maiden Lane, New York 





Cc. D. CALLAHAN. Naval Architect. 
Designer of Yachts and Motor Boats. Construction supervised. 


San Pedro, CALIFORNIA. 
Canoe Handling and Sailing. 


The Canoe: History, Uses, Limitations and Varieties, 
Practical Management and Care, and Relative Facts. 
By C. Bowyer Vaux (“Dot”). Illustrated. Cloth, 
168 pages. ‘Price, $1.00. New and revised edition, 
with additional matter. 


The Bermuda Race. 


Five yachts have already signified their in- 
tentions. of competing in the ocean race of 1908 
from Marblehead to Bermuda. The black 
schooner yacht Dervish, winner of this race last 
year and owned by Commodore Henry A. 
Morss, is one of these, Henry C. Doscher’s 
white schooner Zurah is another; then there is 
the big white schooner Fleur-de-Lys that raced 
across the ocean in 1905, owned now by Dr. 
Lewis A. Stinson, the auxiliary schooner Mar- 
garet, owned by George S. Runk, and R. D. 
Flody’s little yawl, Lila. 

It will be interesting to note. the difference in 
time between boats of such widely different 
sizes in a trip of this length to see how the 
actual times of the little fellows compare with 
that of the larger ones. There are times on the 
ocean when a canoe could run a ship hull down 
in an afternoon—when a summer’s sea, with 
long, easy swells, looks inviting enough to tempt 
any yachtsman. Then again there are times 
when the larger craft will go two feet to the 
small one’s one—when the sea tumbles over in 
steep hummocks before half a gale, and the big 
hull smashes down the humps which the little 
fellow has to climb over. : 

No one can tell what the racers will meet on 
their trip, and therein lies the charm of the sea. 


A complete manual for the management of the canoe. 
Everything is made see to the veriest novice, and 
Mr. Vaux proves himself one of those successful in- 
structors whe communicate their own enthusiasm to 
their pupils, 
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Gas Engines and Launches. 


Their Principles, Types and Management. By Francis 
K. Grain, 132 pages. Price, $1.25. 


Here is a pocket manual indispensable to every man 
who uses a motor-boat. It deals in simple, untechnical 
fashion with the running of the marine gas engine, and 
with the difficulties that the marine gas engineer is likely 
to meet with. These engines are described, some pages 
are devoted to launches in general, with practical advice 
to the man who contemplates purchasing a power boat. 
The main feature of the book, however, is a clear descrip- 
tion of the difficulties met with in running a gas engine, 
their uses and how to remedy them. In this discussion 
all technicalities are avoided, and the author has boiled 
down a vast amount of practical knowledge into small 
space and into every-day language. The amateur power 
boat man needs this book, for it will save him much time 
and trouble, and probably not a little money. 
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Uncle Lisha’s Shop. 


Life in a Corner of Yankeeland. By Rowland E. Robin- 
son. 187 pages. Price, $1.25. 


The shop itself, the place of business of Uncle Lisha 
Peggs, bootmaker and repairer, was a sort of sportsman’s 
ex ge, where, as one of the fraternity expressed it, 
the hunters and fishermen of the widely scattered neigh- 
borhood used to meet of evenings and dull outdoor days, 
“to swap lies.” : 
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Men I Have Fished With. 


Sketches of character and incident with rod and fr 
few ems ™ manhood; os te Sis of litle fishes 
irds to a buffa cs 
lustrated. Price, $2.00. ov Son ne 


It was a happy thought that prompted Mr. Fred Mather 
to write of his fishing companions. The chapters were 
received with a warm welcome at the beginning and 
have been. of sustained interest. The ‘Men I Have 
Fished With” was among the most ular series of 
Papers ever presented to Forest anp Stream readers. 
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Sails? No. Spark Plugs. 


Fore ’n’ Art, a bright and interesting yacht- 
ing monthly magazine, has gone the way of 
many of its predecessors. Gone under, capsized 
and sunk. Power Boating, formerly a sailboat 
man’s magazine, under the name “Boating,” has 
chucked all her rigging over the side, and under 
its present name, with the remains of Fore ’n’ 
Aft stowed under its hatch, comes out for the 
choo! choo! men with spark advanced, full 
speed ahead. 

We are sorry to lose Fore ’n’ Aft, for it—as 
was also Sail and Sweep—was a bright sun- 
shiny spot for the sailboat men’s recreation. 





Mr. C. D. Durkes, of the well known ship 
chandlery firm, won the small working model 
of an electric launch that was raffled off at the 
Motor Boat Show in the Grand Central Palace. 


Naval Architect, 


No. 1 Broadway, (Telephone 2160 Rector), 


59 Market St., Chicago, ill. 


whether they travel 
carry their outfits on their own backs. 





WILLIAM GARDNER, 


Engineer, and 
Yacht Broker. 
New York 


PIGEON — FRASER 


HOLLOW SPARS 


Hollow Sweeps and Sculls 
Are Without An Equal. 





116 Condor Street, East Boston, Mass. 


BURGESS @ PACKARD 
Naval Architects @ Engineers 





YACHT BUILDERS 


Office: Boston. Works: Marblehead, Mass. 





Naval 
BOSTON 


B. B. CROWNINSHIELD 





SPAR COATING 


A perfect finish for all woodwork, spars and ironwork exposed 


to excessive changes in weather and temperature. 


MANUFACTURED BY 
EDWARD SMITH @ COMPANY 
Varnish Makers and Color Grinders 
45 Broadway, New York 





Canoe Cruising and Camping. 


By Perry D. Frazer. 


Cloth. Illustrated. Price, $1.00. 


Full of practical information for outdoor people, 
in canoes, with pack animals or 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 





Building Motor Boats and 
Managing Gasolene Engines 


are discussed in the book 


“HOW TO BUILD A LAUNCH FROM PLANS” 


A complete illustrated work on the building of motor 
boats and the installing, care and running of gasolene 
motors. By Charles G. Davis. With 40 diagrams, 9 
folding, drawings and 8 full-page plans. Price, post- 
paid, $1.50. 

The author is a builder and designer of national reputa- 
tion. All the instruction given is defined and com- 
prehensive, 40 diagrams, 9 folding drawings and 8 full- 
page plans. That portion of the book devoted to the 
use and care of gas engines should be most carefull 
perused by every individual who operates one. The boo 
is well worth the price asked for it. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 





Small Yacht Construction 
and Rigging. 


A Complete Manual of Practical Boat and Small Yacht 
Fea ana — coment designs and numerous 
iagrams and details. inton Hope. 177 es. 
Cloth. Price, $3.00. . ’ “ 


The author has taken two designs for practical demon- 
stration, one of a centerboard boat 19ft. waterline, and 
the other a cruising cutter of 22ft. waterline. Both de 
signs show fine little boats which are fully adapted to 
American requirements. Full instructions, even to the 
minutest detail, are given for the building of both these 
boats. The information is not confined to these yachts 
alone; they are merely taken as examples; but what is 
said applies to all wooden yacht building according to 
the best and most approved methods. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


Canoe and Boat Building. 


A Complete Manual for Amateurs. 


f 1 for Containing plain 
and eee directions for the construction of 
ona, as and Sailing Boats, and Hunting Craft. 


. Stephens. - Cloth. Seventh and enlarged 
264 and Bity 


edition. ages. Numerous illustrations, 
FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 





plates in envelope. Price, $2.00. 
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New Yachts Building. 


At the works of the Seabury Company, 
Morris Heights, there is under construction a 
handsome cruising motor boat 6oft. long, for 
Mr. F. M. Wilson, of this city. The hull will be 
of wood and the accommodations roomy and 
comfortable. The joiner work throughout will 
be in hard woods. She will be fitted with a six- 
cylinder Speedway gasolene engine and a speed 
of 12 miles an hour has been guaranteed. 

The same company is building two 46ft. 
launches for the New York Police Department. 
These boats will be fitted with four-cylinder 
Speedway engines of about 50 horsepower each. 

There is also in frame at the same company’s 
shops a 6oft. motor boat for Mr. Herbert John- 
ston. She will have a six-cylinder, 100 horse- 
power Speedway engine, and a speed of about 
18 miles an hour is anticipated. 

The hunting cabin cruiser, 47ft. long, for Mr. 
A. V. Wyckoff, built by the same company, is 
about to be delivered. 

The same company has started work on a 
57ft. cruising motor boat for a western yachts- 
man which will be fitted with a six-cylinder 
engine, and Mr. Edward Kemp’s 45ft. speed 
boat, built of teak, is being planked. The latter 
will be fitted with a six-cylinder Speedway en- 
gine and a speed of 20 miles an hour has been 
guaranteed. 

The 1osft. auxiliary schooner yacht for Mr. 
Max C. Fleischmann, at the same works, is 
progressing rapidly. 


Accept the Lipton Cup. 


Tue Board of Governors of the Brooklyn Y. 
C. met at the office of Commodore 
Tower and formally accepted from Sir Thomas 
Lipton the tender of the $1,000 cup offered for 
an ocean race. A resolution was passed ex- 
pressing the club’s appreciation of Sir Thomas’s 
interest and generosity, and forwarded to him. 

Respecting the arrangements for the race the 
board decided to leave the selection of a course 
and the other details of the contest to the Re- 
gatta Committee for its disposition, with in- 
structions, however, not to race to Bermuda. 
It was suggested that a race might be held to 
Nassau instead, and this proposition was re- 
ceived with some favor. It is also possible 
that the race may simply go to the northeast 
end lightship off Cape May. 


The deed of gift drawn up by the Interna- - 


tional Cup Committee of the club was approved 
and the cup will be offered on those terms. 

A proposition was: also received and referred 
to the Regatta Committee looking toward the 
co-operation of the club with the Motor Boat 
Club of America in the annual race week carni- 
val of the latter club, holding the same on 
Gravesend Bay instead of on the Hudson next 
year. 


Pavonia Y. C. Officers. 


THE Pavonia Y. C. has elected the following 
officers for the coming year: Commodore, 
William E. Throne; Vice-Commodore, John 
Foulkes; Rear-Commodore, S. W. Decker; 
Treasurer, Frank Baker; Corresponding Secre- 
tary, Dr. G. W. Mellor; Financial Secretary, 
John Wilson; Measurer, H. A. Ockerhausen; 
Fleet Surgeon, Dr. M. S. Hatch. Directors— 
D. A. Woodruff, Joseph Kelley, E. A. Volght 
and Claudius Harz. 

The club will hold a reception on Thursday 
evening, Jan. 23. 


The Shamrock Not Coming. 


Lonpon, Monday.—Sir Thomas Lipton de- 
clares that he has no intention to race the new 
Shamrock for the International cup recently 
offered by the Brooklyn Y. C. for competition 
in American waters in 1908. He says that next 
season he will be fully employed in British 
waters, for which the Shamrock was specially 
built. He would be glad, he added, if America 
would send a yacht to compete here, but failing 
that he feared that the International contest 
must stand adjourned. 
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FOREST AND STREAM. 


96.3 


HEER’S (906 RECORD STILL SUPREME WITH U. M. C. 


SHELLS 


J. L. D. Morrison leads all shooters in his class, for 1907, with a score of .9578 


Shooting Arrow Shot Shells 


W. H. Heer broke .939; G. W. Maxwell .933; R. O. Heikes .925 in their classes, while amateurs with U. M. C. shells 


made .925 and .g!10o. 


HONORS GALORE 


Think of the significance of the following statement: It is the record ot marvellous marksmanship which has never before 


honored any one make of shot shells and,may never again. 


There were 10 Interstate Handicaps in 1907 and U. M. C. Shells were used by the winners of 8. The 9th winner used 


¥% U. M. C. shells and the roth only used another make. 


At Richmond, at Chicago, at Boston, at Denver, at Spokane, U. M. C. Quality was always in evidence and the winners 


relied upon it. 


HONORS EXCLUSIVE 


The American International Military Team, discarding all other makes, chose and used U: M. C... 30 Government Cartridges 
exclusively, and won the Military Championship of the world at Ottawa last September. In 1903 also the American Team 


used U. M. C. Cartridges exclusively. 


HONORS UNIQUE 


U. M. C. .22s proved their worth in November when Wm. Akard with arifle broke 15,000 targets thrown by himself and 
1659 small marbles without a miss. U. M. C. .22 black powder cartridges required the rifle to be cleaned but once a day. 


Were There Any Other Honors? 


THE UNION METALLIC CARTRIDGE COMPANY. 
Write to M. Hartley Company, Sole Representative, 313-315 Broadway, New York City. 


° Protective Association, at Elmira, N. Y., has the dates F J Bedford......... 0 122 
Trapshooting. June 10-12. W C Damron....... 0 13 
» F W_ Moffett....... 0 12 





If you want your shoot to be announced here The Cumberland, Md., Shooting Club announces that Trophy heet, % tarnets: 


> . a heir spring tournament will be held May 6 and 7, 1908. ‘ 

he following: : , L C Hopkins....... 25 
send a notice like the f & Mr. Frank Billmeyer is the Secretary. F T Bedford, Jr.... 1:38 
Fixtures. W W Marshall...... 5 \ 26 
Beach G. C . 6 € Grand Jr, 1B 

. 14.— . C. 2 : rinnell, Jr.... 
- ¥—Po oe (Ont.) G. C. eighteenth annual Mr. D. T. Abercrombie informs us that he is no longer O € Grinnell, Jr. 1 33 
tournament. . J. Lawlor, Sec’y. a member of the firm of Abercrombie & Fitch, and that fy Palmer, Jr.... 0 24 


—Si i .—Midwi t tourna- i : : 3 er 
Jan. 16.—Sistersville, W. Va.—Midwinter targe a he will soon start a sporting goods establishment under Shoot-off, came csuditions: 
21 











— > Sistersville Shooting Club. - O- the name of Abercrombie’s. BERNARD WATERS. F T Bedford, Jr... 
Jan, 23.25'— Pinehurst CN. C), annual midwinter handi- ie eae a res ge evecces L. 21 
. Herbert L. Jillson, Sec’y. , i i Snoot-off, same conditions: 
Jan. Feb. “Brenham, oe South Handicap. . oe ae Club L C Hopkins....... 5 20 
b. 12.—Bergen Beac » GC, ROOKtYN, L. I., Dec. 28.—There was a close contest é 
Feb. 22.—Troy, N. Y.--Mountain View G. C. J. J. for the December cup. The victory made Mr. A wear Si aes 
Farrell, Sec’y. Hendrickson the final winner of the trophy. Scores: A E Hendrickson... 4 3 
pared eet, Beach G.. Sc i ae itn December cup, 25 conan -* O C Grinnell, Jr.... 2 2 
.—Pinehurs' . C.) G. C. annua’ -  T. _T. 
“pionshi . Herbert L. Jillson, Sec’y. c A E Hendrickson... 4 23 W C Damron....... 2 19 € - a ae soe : - 
April 1.—Montclair, N, J.—Championship of Metropolitan F C Raynor......... 5 18 . | eae ee 
cate, waler auspices of Montclair G. C.- Edward Scratch shoot, 15 targets: W C Damron....... 2 20 
eee See es F B Stephenson ....... 18 L M Palmer, Jr. 12 T hoot, 25 t ts: 
— Beach (L. I.) G. C. eam shoot, argets: 
Nay Gi—Camberiand Cd) Shooting Club. F. Bite FW Moet wwe He BD Bedford, fev Bp MePalmer.- Oa 
M 7 ya ak Beach (L. I.) G. C. _L. H. Schorte- C Grinnell, Jr....... 12, W C Damron.......... 10 F D Creamer... 4 19 
aan Secy, 201 Pearl street, New York. *Professional. F T Bedford, Jr. 1 23—42 
May, 1214.—Deg Moines, Ia.—Iowa State shoot. Chas, Trophy shoot, 15 tpn a 9 Trophy shoot, 15 targets: 
y: ; ; . we nnell, Jr.... 
May i pOlean CN Y.) G. C, _F. F. Mason, Sec’y. F D Creamer....... 215 FH Bedford, J..... 013 WW Marshall. 3 14 
May 26-28—Lincoln, Neb.—Nebraska State Sportsman’s W C Damron....... 1 15 F C Raynor......... 3 Ht F W Moffett........ a 13 
Association thirty-second annual tournament; $600 F B Stephenson..... 0 13 W W Marshall...... 8 12 fF D Creamer....... 2 13 
added. Earl R. » Sec’y. O C Grinnell, Jr... 1 13 L C Hopkins...... - 3 12 F B Stephenson.... 9 1” 
= 3-5.—Jersey Cit ‘qe State ast. ; LM Falmer, Fexcies : . or 4 a : = Ww Damron....... 12 
— i . Y.—New York State shoot. TNSt ....0.000- ‘ ¥ ne : 
oe ee AE Hendrickson... 2 1» FW Moffett........ 0 10 FW Moret “F3 
00} -O . sa! e e : eee eee eeee *. 
DRIVERS AND TWISTERS. F D Creamer....... 214 WC Damron....... 1 2 b'¢ Grinneli ‘fs. 2 zs 
Trophy shoot, 15 targets: endrickson... 
he New York State shoot, to be held under the 4 E Hendrickson... 2 14 F D Creamer ...... 2 12 FD Creamer ....... 42 
T . . - * 
auspices of the Chemung County Forest, Fish and Game O C Grinnell, Jr... 1 18 L M Palmer, Jr..... 0 11. Prize divided. 



















Ls eee eo. 2 i 
B Vanderveer... 2 10 
L C Hopkins....... 3 10 
W W Marshall ..... 3 9 
A E Hendrickson... 4 22 
Al B Vanderveer.... 4 22 
W_C Damron....... 2 
{ a ae 4 128 

W Moffett....... - 0B 
Dr F C Raynor..... 6 17 
W W Marshall ..... 5 18 
F T Bedford....... oa ae 

Be Be cicccsksy 4 2 

C Hopkins ...... 5 20 
CA Seilcnscexkas 4 20 
Dr F Raynor..... 5 20 
F T Bedford, Jr..... 1 19 
L M Palmer, Jr.... 0 18 


F W Moffett.... 0 21 

O Grinnell, Jr.. 2 22—43 
A Hendrickson.. 4 19 

W C Damron... 2 18—37 
L C_Hopkins....... 3 12 
FT Bedford, Piayia 0 12 
L M Palmer, Jr..... 02 
JH aside ciece 12 
C H Chapman...... 471 
J P Fairchild....... 3 19 
F B Stephenson.... 0 21 
W C Damron....... 2 21 
W_W Marshall..... 5 21 
F D Bedford, Jr..:.. 0 19 
L M Palmer, Jr.... 0 18 
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North Side Gun Club. 


Paterson, N. J., Dec. 28—The club members will 
journey to Maywood on New Year’s Day, as the guests 
of the Midland Gun Club, with whom we will shoot a 
five-man team contest. On Christmas Day a five-man 
team race was shot by us with the Midlands, the home 
team winning by a score of 108 to 99. Mr. Eddie ya 
scored a win on the Dupont trophy, after shooting off a 





tie with Mr. W. Hempstead: 

Team shoot: ‘ 
Northsides. 

H Beckler .. 

} Bender . 23 
Spaeth ...... - 2 

W Hempstead ..... 23 

E Morgan ........ - 21—108 
Sweepstakes: 

Targets: 

Cp i ee wean ‘ 

Sy ON: cick cask esekeg hein ven - 
MEDEA. “abnincchodiccnseenede oo 
PIED sndicennshetonensaned es SB Uh seen es ca «6 bb 
REE cu cowschuusescounasdet ce 81615 .. 12 .. 2018 
PED. cansiencinchievsebtee Jae 10 2019 .. 12 .. 2018 
DEE Lc6s Gabientobanaetuwiions er BE Fs poe 

IIE 10 oO eee erie = oo See én at a 
SPREE - int chulkasyabopecconane DB :.. Brae wt ORs 
BEET: pnchisksiewsutdeeasuhecwan. MS 13 17 20 5 11 10 23 21 
SE “abi nctcarebebey hoeentndeds Pe se PSP ae 

at SR. can ciclcnsnugheabaaee Sse TR > sh se ed 

NE = occ onbkepesbachanaseeh Pe |: 2) ee 

i SL: |S csvencchavessunsiwh One BY Pe 
PT it. ctsbuuiwekapacasabasdsiies 81219 911 6 22.. 
DE. c chaniiebGstpothatedabe) AK os ce6-oeh 913 92.. 

POMC. -« vexbekcsavebedavetames- oe au ws se OS 5s & 

iy SUE,  onbbespinieabsesunsines tv e0.5506 4b BO ines 

ET iscnethattponieedeniesytnl ae, o> Ga aD 57S Ute 

i DA Sc icue Geculee edancndbpawes' veda Oe PF Aeiaus-s 

it Se ..ccaducdecheccnhabeses be. ou. 00 7 wo ee’ 06.90 ab 

i SEE iduccucadcvabbubekaiestad o> os st Ue 3k oo) 60.00 ke 

RD OTGIO: -2.0 000d pansdsGuowstbepes coc a0 re ee 

ee ee rr OBB Soon ak “tb ee se 

ME cabcossgupnaebosyesedsbee Se TE UE ioe ce! BO se.b0 So 

Op Re Ca ee oe ec os: Pod ww ek 

i DC. »jvcliésabbeoussunbegeed Bb TS Be oc woes nhs 

TA MEEET <n nccncdcnsdcconshsesedey. we ke 19 13 
EGS can cebabubavendsbvunpespe Wklce 18 . — 

TL SEE.) a owcvkvebGeknceseeseeekaonb? Oe os i ee 

Te DOMED» ucccdbgcnntopreseoconstns pb. o6 Ee UE ke swe. cole 


Dec, 28.—The weather to-day was favorable for goo 
work. Mr. Beckler, who just came back from a trip to 
the south, says that on account of the indisposition of 
Bill Jones, that the match which was to take place on 
New Year’s Day, would be postponed until a regular 
shooting day of the club at the local grounds. Scores: 


Targets: 10 15 25 10 15 10 15 10 15 
SEE 5a9n66 Sunnigun ebtnade veeeeese Se BB ce co BD 00.00 
SNE. odd p guckanoedunhbvakershone Se 
DORE: J.c.ebinbsipeupovesteasbon ab. te: as gtk ab 0s 
DE 2 cctkeupnbanceechoncan hen ope Pe: Fee 
DEN, Sinn Swe nsubcubtnnvt Gobkeesnn 812 211010 814 914 
SD »scnogswpetsucnnthcobhees SB B66 ech obtua 
DEE’ 7 saave dvabecnsetrenpusedee i Se ine ‘oe nae tee met ne 
BOE enn sno vcctckeevedessunesevak 101020 711 5 377 
RE Tin, <wapebts chbenscoubipnaed 71215 815 910 811 
SET cin cenntinsdontps soepesbacks 911 .. 1012 811 812 
Dib vcnpubphbabahdptedibwtben: Ne ob neh 612 56 8 7il 
nnd sa.cns cans vwnvheees chau 6 9 ‘ 


“Uncre HAwK. 
New York Athletic Club. 


Travers Istanp, N. Y., Dec. 21.—Twenty guns re- 
ported to-day tor our regular weekly shoot and good 
scores were made under favorable conditions, A. Tilt 
carrying off the honors. In addition to the regular events 
the first leg of the club championship was run_ off. 
Mr. A. Tilt was high gun with 88 breaks out of the 
100. 

First event, practice, was won by Hodgman; second 
event, December cup, was won by Dugro after tie 
with Elias; third event, Sauer gun, leg won by T. J. 
O’Donohue, after tie with Dugro, shoot-off 24 to 19, 
fourth. eveat, for Hunter vase, leg won by Elias, after 
tie with Hale, T. J. O’Donohue and Kuchler, shoot-off 
21, 20, 19, 20, in the order named; fifth event, for Wals- 
rode cup, leg won by A. Tilt, after tie with Billings, 
Tilt breaking straight in shoot-off and also winning sixth 
event, a trophy shoot: 








Events: 3 4 5 6 
Billings eS: t= 2 FB 
Hinds 019 Pan. oe be. Shee 
A Tilt is. te 22 os 
Dugro 3 24 319 3 21 317 
eee 319 324 321 2 23 
Hodgman ........ 018 0 20 019 019 
Held .. 22 6 L868: 6 h68S 
ERED nminad 5 23 5 23 5 22 : 
Lenane 2 5 17 5 21 5 21 5 20 
Missing 2 5 14 511 617 4 
T J O’Donohue. 17 10438 520 523 522 524 
T J O’Donohue. .. 4 41 22 12% 139 #1233 
Pelham . ss 4G 33 323 32 33 
Greiff .. i 4 43 2 21 2 20 2 20 5 ae 
B Tilt... 1037 520 516 522 620 
Howard 0 21 0 22 és alos 
DE i ccnee 06] dbae, ce 0 21 0 22 os a 
Cobden .. Np oo: Be cole 014 024 Bale : 
Morrison ys ew 23 18 113 121 

Championship, first 100 targets: 

DE o> undcwocdedpaieipeoss cease 221 19 2 84 
i EE ae ssen pilins btaRenith osen snwbed 23 22 21 22 88 
EPL inbndbndoccenescnvpetasperripel 20 21 16 18 % 
ND. cx cathe sthtes depth eehe bes em bun 21 16 21 18 78 
POUND 6 chs ibd Scbdns vost scneseis 20 18 20°19 77 
SE © unkes Voeree ete wéhevn ds smcb 18 21 22 18 79 
CRON. “cinntipncc SE cage bwodanhps ot cGuiy 15 18 13 17 43 
SN ie nO cewtewbh comes sehes 15 12 16 16 58 
NN ee See 7.) @ 43 34 
J J ODonobue........ccccccccccesee 17 15 18 16 67 





ro O’Donohue........ sooscrscececes ht 8 2B 80 
Pelham: ........ psevevecghndetebae eel 20 18 21 18 vid 
CEPUEE  adiulindeschnnsvuscloeunaeinedt - 22 19 18 18 77 
Be. BUI: Soescpitbasestenetees el eww. 12.46.11 1 55 


_ Dec. 28—The conditions were good to-day for shoot- 
ing, and eighteen guns reported at the traps. The sec- 
ond leg of the club championship was run off, and A. 
Tilt, keeping up his good work with a breake of 90, won 


rather easily with a total of 178 out of 200, Billings win- 
ning second prize with 173, and Pelham third with 167, 
having improved his position from sixth place, which 


he held on first day. 

Event 1, was for practice, and was won by Pelham 
with 23; second event, for December cup, leg won by 
Pelham with 49, but Dugro gets the cup, having two 
legs; third event, for Sauer gun, leg won by T. 
O’Donohue after tie with Tilt at 24, shoot-off 22 to 21; 
fourth event, for Hunter vase, final —< won by Bill- 
ings, by breaking 24, but Elias and Pelham, having 
two legs each, shoot off for possession of vase, Pelham 
winning, 21 to 17; fifth event, for special cup (substituted 
for Walsrode cup, Greiff having won same with three 
legs to his credit), was won by Billings; sixth event, 
turkey shoot, won by Pelham on straight score: 











Events: 1 2 3 4 5 6 
C W Billings ... 21 043 022 024 024 023 
WF THiias.....s.. 2604 £4#«0O22 O20 117 220 
C Cmes...:.. ©. Be 8B OH. 6B. .526 
. 3, Gooves.<i.< 3. Be. 6 OEP ics eee 
Fred Pelham ... 23 249 022 O21 121 22 
T J O’Donohue. 15 2 37 1 23 0 21 1 22 2 22 
BE DRE idniee - 10 0464 O83} O21 123 2323 
Tt ate une «+ 165 104 520 620 519 519 
F Hodgman .... 18 037 020 017 122 221 

Dickerson...... 0 20 122-12 32 3m 

J O’Donohue.. 18 1042 6521 522 6520 6§24 
DER < careekasaas a» Se. ORR Rae ee ee 
M V Lenone 840 42 42 619 6 
W A Tilt... 1036 S17 6516 516 .... 
R J Held..... 035 O21 022 121 22 
J Morrison 034 O16 O18 116 220 
G W Kuchler.... Rat ee ee. en 
T Lenone, Jr.... .. 1040 517 6516 520 621 

Club championship: 

Total Total Grand 

2d 100. 1st 100. Total. 
6 eR 21 22 22 24 89 84 173 
ee We ccesahencmiie 20 23 21 20 84 7% 160 
4 Sans casnesccconsdé 16 14 13 12 55 63 118 
PE? CONOR capncenh och 23 24 22 21 90 77 167 
T J O’Donohue, Jr...... 18 17 22 21 78 80 86158 
BD TU cvepessouwiseentens 22 24 23 21 90 88 178 
ie MEER. eheneetasesoaepeesne 15 15 15 15 60 55 115 
oe! eee 20 17 20 17 74 77 151 

J O’Donohue........... 16 16 16 17 65 67 132 
OY. DORE, .sicscsntenes 16 16 17 16 65 58 123 
BS Mies tcstsececeraee 14 21 22 21 76 79 ©§«6157 
J Morrison ..........0000 16 18 15 18 67 71 «138 


Dec. 25.—Christmas Day. was all that a trapshoote: 
could ask for from the weather standpoint, and eleven 
gunners broke away from Santa long enough to get a 
crack at the bluerocks. 

First event was for practice; second event, for Decem. 
ber cup, was won by Held; third event, ‘for holiday cup, 
leg won by Billings; fourth event, for Sauer gun, leg 
won by Held; fifth event, for Hunter vase, leg won by 
Pelzam; sixth event, Walsrode cup, leg won by Lenone, 
assisted by 5 targets and getting a full score; seventh 
event, was trophy shoot, and was won by Elias; eighth 
event, was for a turkey and was won by Elias; ninth and 
tenth events were turkey shoots, and won by Morrison 
and Thompson respectivelly. 


Events: 1 2 3 4 5 
i gl” RR ee 22 #24 #2124 #123 «#022 
Fred Pelham .......ccose 23 #445 224 221 22 
10 SE shswesbsdaniles 2 43 33 223: ~«(3D 
Dr Wilson, {r canbabprous B.D. .- Sm: - Oa ss... 
T J O Donohue, Jr..... - [ao 2h Cle 2 
a OT oS a eer - 1037 518 514 622 
Bt BMRB. oppecedsebss bi: aie ee 519 6515 52% 
SEED Scbcetasecuss oe 6 41 319 322 322 
Re Fee cvnsssuntccotced os 447 22 12% O21 

Events: 6 7 8 9 10 
CS A ARS, oc sa sciwn OM «OBE ve a0 vise eles 
Fred Pelham .......... y eo eae eee ae ee ee 
ay 2 OS dive cacasese * $4k ) Ree G Sel ee 
T { O’Deackue, Fr... LER. TOD Lad. . co cc. a8i00 
Ce hs donnokdepces Dae ae > Bie ease waren 
M: V Lenone.......... 52% 421 422 418 417 
+ Oe ey: $322 420 321 320 319 
Es TE ie nies weie sex 02 O22 O17 O17 019 

BEOSTISON | .<ccceveeet 18, iff «23 if 0 ly 

WE aks ccseicsnees ames 62 62 617 5&2 

G. Pu. 





North River Gun Club. 


Epcewater, N. J., Dec. 25.—Scores made by the North 
River Gun Club on Christmas afternoon, are as follows. 


Events: ae ee ESS 
Targets: “10 15 15 15 15 15 2 15 
SEL -waledv'cstepuneuee cupesed 9 10 11 14 16 14 2. 
MOE wvcccecssetcscbsvcssoe snnDnBRbnD.. 
SE - wniss ccsvevieucniapes 9 14 11 14 12 14 21 13 
EE Sbadcoescbsenucwssapeee 8 14 12 14 14 13 19 12 
PEE scdsd¢egcalvseneyennest= 10 15 15 15 14 15 24 14 
SEED woviensvcsCandensqundes oe Se ee. ee oes ae ce 
GREE.) daposcetedhawsedensuoe 7 14 11 12 12 13 15 15 
{ohason sinew > ppattinintia dake 5 8 11 6.11 12 17 18 
FQUROMMBR: © o.6:0svv0nccccdcecve CGE SO. cn ce: ute a aibarou 
TOE _ oennesevebeesenckes 4.3: 3-23, 
SEED, ons ovacceewnotdnones 9728 Bea LPR 
GES : La dhaveanssehes cekeaeal li 11 10 14 23 10 
UEP < cio vcnginpsosdveaie snes 79 TBiN Ww § 
DP. 5 sn axstesvevecteeto ute 8 10 10 9 11 10 17 9$ 
SE: .v vcabng has ghens 65-cae 8 13 12 13 14 12 21 15 
SE Mod iths osasdsoaebtenenl 710 911 810 14 8 
UU ¢ 660sbuubbsds ene cccet tee 6 10 11 10 9 I 16 10 
Bilger ocic'c ocssdcecesevesvcees 11_ 12 183 12 «*11_~«19 «13 


10 
Jas. R. Merrtxt, Sec’y. 


Paleface Shoot. 


Boston, Mass., Dec, 21.—The regular weekly Paleface 
shoot, held at Wellington to-day, enticed just enough 
shooters to make things interesting, fourteen in all try- 
ing their hands with varying success. 

‘ “Pat” Osborne, from the pie belt, monopolized 
the principal honors as usual when making his Christ- 
mas visit, therefore another cup will adorn his den, 
which, we believe, is at the present time commodious by 
necessity. 

Fred Stone came just close enough to get credit for 
a second place and came within an ace of winning high 
average, a bad start spores an otherwise good score, 
and it was clever uphill work to work .into a goo 
position. 

Fay’s and Horrigan’s return to the fold after a fairly 
successful brush season, was not exactly right in the 
calcium light, but another visit or two will prove an- 
other story. Scores: 





Kirkwood 011 9121011 914 100 86 
Stone 7111012 614 915 100 84 
Osborne 712 912 913 714 100 83 
Frank 910 912 8131012 100 83 
Buffalo 79 911 615 913 10 73 
Hassam 813 913 510 910 100 71 
Hebbard 711 812 711 612 100 74 
ew Poe 610 811 78 711 100 68 

orrigan 511 49 811 614 100 68 
“ka 5654366578 100 42 
Small DFR: 8B 85 37 
Willard 910 720. 718... . 7 57 
Appleton wen ee aoe. 50 33 
Schaffer .. he AP: 10 0 


Special 50-target match. Added target handicap: 


andi- 

Broke. cap. T’t’l 

ERS Cu xscpnadessedh 913 7 14 43 is 45 
a Ee rere 6 14 9 16 44 0 44 
MEWOOR  sccckhetscctes 10 ll 9 14 44 0 44 
BRBMK cccccccesecseeses 8 13 10 12 43 0 43 
Horrigan .....s.ccseece 8 ll 6 14 39 4 43 
SED. na>etavbkouvina’ 5 1 9 13 42 0 42 
OE? + Save oneigies> 711 6 12 36 2 38 
SED -“\.5506040saiesse 5 10 9 10 34 2 36 
SE icsinitestoveiieiené 7. 2 ee 33 2 35 
is unensevaseneesddboues oce TS 25 10 85 





Pinehurst, N. C. Tournament. 


M R, Frank Lawrence has just returned from a trip in 
the South, where he has been traveling as a representa- 
tive of the Winchester Repeating Arms Co. On his way 
home, he informed us, that he stopped off at Pinehurst, 
N. C., and called on Mr. Leonard Tufts, who is the 
promoter of the golf and shooting tournaments held 
there, and who is the owner of about everything in sight 
at that place. He reports that great preparations are 
being made for the big shooting tournament that is to be 
held there on Jan. 23, 24 and 25. The programmes are 
about ready for distribution. Mr. Tufts will be pleased 
to send one to every interested shooter on application. 
Mr. Lawrence states that Pinehurst is a beautiful place. 
The accommodations are all that can be asked for. The 
railroad fare from New York is only $25.40 for the round 
trip. Tickets are good for thirty days. Mr. Tufts will 
publish the hotel rates and information regarding trans- 
portation in the programme. 

Targets will be thrown from four sets of traps, located 
on the edge of a level field, with a perfect sky back- 
ground. 

Mr. Tufts assured Mr. Lawrence that everything that 
can be done to make the shooters comfortable and the 
shoot a success is being done. There will be $500 in 
added moneys, and two valuable cups, besides gold and 
silver medals. In all about $1,000 will be put up in 
eash and prizes by the management. Mr. Tufts said that 
if this shoot turns out to be a success he will make that 
of next year so attractive that no lover of the sport can 
afford to stay away. This shoot seems to be attracting 
considerable interest in the East, and it has been pre- 
dicted that it will be well attended. 





Mountain View Gun Club. 


Troy. N. Y., Dec. 27.—The Christmas shoot at the 
Mountain View Gun Club’s grounds in Sycaway yester- 
day afternoon was one of the most successful in the 
history of the club. Some excellent scores were made, 
and a large number of spectators enjoyed the sport. The 
guests of the club included J. B. and H. Saunders, of 
Albany, and the veteran of the traps, Archie Paul, of 
Cohoes. J. B. Saunders was one of the prize winners at 
the shoot held by the New York Athletic Club, Dec. 17, 
for the amateur championship of America. Mr. Saunders 
took third prize. 

The Trojans will attend the shoot of the Pine Hills 
Club at Albany, Saturday, and also take part in the 
erganization of a gun club league which will take in 
Troy, Albany, Schenectady, Mechanicville and Glens 















Falls. The scores: 

Shot at. Broke : Shot at. Broke 
Roberts ... -- 80 63 Niles .. . 60 33 
Hedeces -- 80 44 Nichols 40 26 
Robinson ........ 65 26 Dutcher 40 20 
T B Saunders... 60 51 Paul 40 28 
H Saunders ..... 60 44 Agan 40 21 
BD -ntsab ave - & 49 Smith . 40 17 
Geo Butler ..... 6 49 De Long 40 12 
Mrs Butler ..... 60 36 Coons 40 19 
Thurston - 60 a1 Collins 20 lt 
Lovegrove - 60 38 OF des 20 il 
Farrell .... - 60 48 S Miller 20 9 
Rvemiller . 60 19 Hayner . 20 4 
Galvin - 60 2 Miss Jackson 20 3 


By. ae Fanaztt, Sec’y. 
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FOREST AND STREAM. 
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SHOTGUN SHELLS AND SHOTGUNS 
ECLIPSE ALL PREVIOUS RECORDS IN 1907 


C. G. SPENCER a . J. M. HAWKINS 
94.9% ni 94.54 


J. R. TAYLOR for 16,220 Targets op | for 14,275 Targets L. R. BARKLEY 


94.34 a : 94.22 
for 15,180 Targets ‘ i ' for 13,945 Targets 


W. R. CROSBY FRED GILBERT 
97.18% 95.84 

for 3,300 Targets for 9,195 Targets 
94.8% HIGH AVERAGE WINNER 

for 12,970 Targets FOR FIFTH TIME 


THE HALL OF FAME FOR 1907 


EARCH shooting history since the day of the blowgun; scrutinize the records with a microscopic eye if you 
will; but be assured that you will not find any such winnings or any such phenomenal scores as those 
made during the year 1907 by shooters who used Winchester Factory Loaded Shells and Winchester 

Repeating Shotguns—the Red W brand. Their record is as convincing as it is complete. Read it and reflect, 
and if out to better your scores in 1908, follow the example of the men who know and shoot Winchester Factory 
Loaded Shells and Winchester Shotguns. A few of the most important victories that have been won with 
Winchester Red W goods were: 


HIGH YEARLY AVERAGE FOR 1907 


For the fifth time during the last seven years this coveted honor was won by Fred Gilbert with Winchester Factory 
Loaded Shells. He shot at 9,195 targets, breaking 8,817, an average of 95.8%. Such phenomenal shooting, so con- 
sistently maintained for a period of years, not only speaks volumes for Mr: Gilbert’s great skill, but also for the uniform 
shooting of Winchester Shells, which he uses exclusively. 


97.18%—FOR 3,300 TARGETS— 97.18% 


This unprecedented average was made in-open tournaments at regulation targets by W. R. Crosby, shooting Winchester 
Factory Loaded Shells. Under like conditions, J. Mowell Hawkins made an average of 96.88% for 3,820 targets; and 
J. R. Taylor, 96.63% for 3,150 targets. Messrs. Hawkins and Taylor both shot Winchester Factory Loaded Shells and 
Winchester Shotguns. “These averages far surpass past records and proclaim the superiority of Winchester goods—the 
Red W brand. 

HIGH AMATEUR AVERAGE FOR 1907 


Again Winchester Factory Loaded Shells made a clean sweep of the amateur honors ; first, second and third high averages 
being won by shooters who used them. An Illinois amateur was first with 94.5% for 4,730 targets; G. E. “Kelsey” 
second with 94.1% for 1,520 targets; and J. W. Garrett and E: M. Arnold third with 93.8% for 2,890 and 1,900 
targets, respectively. Mr. Garrett shot a Winchester Repeating Shotgun. 


11 OUT OF THE FIRST 14 HIGH MEN 


Eleven out of the first fourteen average winners shot Winchester Factory Loaded Shells. Of the eleven, C. G. Spencer, , 


J. Mowell Hawkins, J. R. Taylor, L. R. Barkley, Harold Money and J. W. Garrett shot Winchester Repeating Shot- 
guns, which is most convincing proof that 


The Red W Combination Is the One to Shoot 





Gills: :W977.18 "> W Gia: | W 
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Mechanicsburg Shooting Association. 


MecHANIcsBURG, Pa., Dec. 25.—The live-bird shoot 
held wor resulted as follows: 

Event: No. 1, 10 birds, entrance $2. This event was 
for Mechanicsburg Shooting Association members only: 


BNA: ov cprinovecceccocncicpucansssesesess 1010*0*21*— 4 
EOD ds sactgserksss<counethusdseunscceteens *11101*111— 7 
DEED eindn oSiwlhduudesescéesctdbhakboeghastine 021121*210— 7 
DEE “akreakanwhadcinésestnde ddsstinevsainetan —4 
BAA invi cLibinsabtieietarsasenciiubhics cocersel 021112*210— 7 
PEE scoseckthpoudbadessvcnkeneninibsecsss¥0l 2*021101*2— 6 
SEES no cn chhhinn s¢ dhdeess0cshanedabyoweheaen 
Mi bicsecusurt adicedbhecsnacdtbibacnocteettl 012*022°01— 5 
Whitman Soe gviewebh'shidide socsenusupehih sob even 1111*10**0— 56 
Event No. 2, open event, 5 birds, entrance $1: 
Seigelbaum ....... Basehore .......... 0*0*1—1 
Schroeder ......... 1111-5 ORME ccaccccccha 21*0*—2 
Whitman .......... 20021—3 PDD nokbcnccwesstd *0120—2 
LAME 3. onnenpane 02201—3 Baldwin webaaspnete *0202—2 
BOMEOE % ccvccvccoste *0011—2 I isciisesteen 
Mumper .......... 0*010—1 WUE ‘acascbvocnsea 0112*—3 
MEE Reckeotensal 120°0—2 Seabold .....5..00 22*22—4 
Ok ata *0100—1 ED sacvépuesds ese 111115 
Event No. 3, open, 10 birds, entrance, .$3: 
SEE .bjkao tance ctesssntedonieotvebereeoanketee 2 9 
DUE Sbccccuepeibenee ciennh vaibieencceeel 1121112222—10 
SED. Rinne 56n iouky gue suasnacdsonrokenteienTidan 1020001112— 6 
PE ses abcoticwuby oeadeapasanssbereetenh oor 2200000110— 4 
= sonnctinhaedecteses<Sebxienebeunecnhnnl 0202100122— 6 
NL: ch ieasdpoetannbevckseemtbventessontell 2*0*0*1*20— 3 
SG. extn dan sbshsbokhonehtpnaeoessoen tl *0*0*1011%— 3 
EL cchapnebbescktvessescsssonshepenkeiie 0**102*0*1— 3 
MEE SopnsveSeeseonenctnoceessvovbesecdesesssnen 2012210210— 7 
nh cbenensabstetes onesenenessasinesaethen 0221120221— 8 
DEE sin indgncodssinecbsceabhchesedbeodentl 10 
EE Sc5bbcovbh stich inuadbthentnebronkkesasael 1*1*111121— 8 
DL Ltsal to dekh nessun cebsaahephebensenkna ball 1*01101*0*%— 4 
Sn. Sutcwes'etss\ be csshbebhertbeheewenesanes «--20101°0020— 4 
PT. sopuevasesehbbalabnesspenbaperoneeene 
SNE ctu peubevetéoghebatbephccesvsncneassti 1021120°0*— 5 


Event No. 4, open, entrance $1; miss and out: Dinger 
and Lutz divided. Stewart 4, Heppler 2, Dinger 9, 
Seabold 6, Fisher 6, Pomrennig 3, Seigelbaum 0, Lutz 9, 
Merrett 1, Baldwin 0. 





Mountain View Gun Club. 

Troy, N. Y., Dec. 21.—The regular weekly.shoot. of 
the Mountain View Gun Club was held this, afternoon 
at Syracuse. It was an ideal day for trapshooting and 
a good attendance was present, twenty-six of the mem- 
bers taking part in the day’s programme. 

The sport of trapshooting is becoming quite popular 
here in this city, and the large number of spectators 
here to-day showed their enthusiasm by the way they 
cogionted the good shots made by the marksmen. 

he club had as their guest to-day the genial Doc 
woues, = —eeaaen aa Be. like Maxwell, is a 
-armed shooter, and he rolled u v 
one: breaking - out of 56. ae ae 
in the contest for the Ithaca gun, Harris again was 
high. This is the second leg of this oad aad if 
Harris can hese up the clip he is shooting just at 
present and with his handicap of 10 added targets, he 
will make the boys hustle for the Ithaca gun. , 





- Scores: 
ot Shot 

7 at. Brk. at. Brk. 
Milliman ....... 115 81 Ryemiller ...... 50 12 
NE Cugia se caee 80 51 Mrs Butler .... 50 37 
) Oe % 56 Geo Butler .... 50 39 
Harris - B 57 OTTER covcsccs 50 30 
Durston 65 46 DOE Sinctansces 50 24 
Roberts .. - 6 50 Nichols ........ 40 23 
Vrooman 65 27 LONE dvnncwreavé 35 16 
Miller . 65 39 Ninn cebbacen 30 17 
Hancox 60 43 Miss Ruth 25 
Welling 55 37 Gee 25 15 
Collins . 50 23 SN” icéwoeeen 15 il 
Farrell . 50 39 Vollmer ........ 15 3 
Galvin . - 50 22 Gemmill ....... 10 9 


J. J. Farrevy, Sec’y. 





Frenchtown Gun Club. 


Frencutown, N. J., Dec. 28—Mr. O. N. Ford, th 
Wi nee, a high gun for the day. , Mr. 
son, Oo € local club, was se . . $s i 
of New York, coe cond; Mr. Schoverling, 
Mr. Ford is now making his home at Shamokin, Pa 
and expects to wrest the Pennsylvania championship n 
some of his Eastern friends . 1908 ae see 
The day was ideal and the grounds are among the 
best in eastern Pennsylvania, and the targets regulation, 


with not a breath of air to disturb them. 
Events: 


: 23 465 6 7 8 910111213 Brk, 
Targets: 15 15 15 15 15 15 15 15 15 15 15 15 20° ~Brk. 
ON Ford...... 14 14 13 15 14 13 15 15 16 14 13 14 20 189 
Wilson eereseees 13 12 14 14 15 14 14 14 14 14 14 15 19 186 
Schoverling .... 14 13 14 14 15 10 14 15 15 13 16 14 19 185 
PRE Tense sccnee Il 13 13 15 15 13 15 13 15 15 13 14 16 183 
it uahiee vibes ab 13 12 15 15 13 12 14 14 15 14 12 1417 180 
Markley ........ 15 11 14 10 11 11 13 14 15 14 12 12:16 168 
Mathews ....... 9 1412 14 15 18 15131213 910 8 157 
Eilehberg ...... 11 10 12 11 1110 9101211121416 150 
HY seceorccere 7 710 oo ce oo OT 8 61312 
Warford oes RWU2BUUNNII8 
0 SSS eas oes 1110 91011 51216, 
George - 9111210 9101217... 
Pfeiffer coves vo evils co oe © 931090918 8 B18... 
Robinson ................1011 9 9101221014... 
Lance . - 910121313121312 . 
Lance . - 9391009991 =, 
{ya - -1011 910 910 912 . 
DEED. ccesccvececs 00 0000 oes 576687610 ., 
WFOMORERE  g.0c0 ce os ce ce oe BS PDB OSM. CA 
CUMGS Sisert. oo Te ee ee ew SDS C.. 
Eee ae ww pet eB... 
PE wechsedtguke oe wpSk BATT wee 
loom +» «- 10 10 15 : 


Montclair Gan Club. 


_Monrcrair, N. J., Dec, 28.—Event 1 was for practice. 
Event 2, 50 targets, two strings of 25 each, was the fourth 
try at the Dupont or with A. R. Allan as high man 
for the day. Event 3 was for practice. Event miss- 
and-out, for a merchandise prize, was won by tten. 
Event 6, 15 targets, a2 walking match, was tied for by 
Cockefair and Colquitt, Cockefair winning out in the 
shoot-off. Event 6, for two-man teams, pickup match, 
was won by Colquitt and Crane. Scores: 

Event 6, pickup match, two-man teams: 


TC Allen seiucs.&s 9 Geo Boxall ......... 8 
A R Allan..........5 $918 = Frazer ..........0006 8—16 
P H Cockefair ..... s L W Colquitt....... 10 
FOR vcicsneebses 10—18 J GS Reeme..cccnccacn 10—20 
Events: i123 4 6&6 
Targets: 25 * 15 
PSS SEs 40's clouiew bckcs steeeeavkbes 12 10 S40 
BS EE Patan gubeches ccuntwecnectd 17 22 20 1 6 
Tide Ms cheb dtaPindesvceckleesc 16 19 18 ae 
ae: Mads caUacifonh>sevechesteee 1442017 18 2 7 
as: WU ER soos ccbncq sav geewonte - BM Bw Ou 
DE Ce Sse cs enticcdyevocses oo) ae a Tee 
CF TRRIE: “S vce bs vubieshonssotense ate - 4 18 8 9 
PED. scbcsbbkncehdessbpsobngsenceets 1221318 7 6 
i GRR. s<duwsh eek oonkesessensunsee 17 19 56 3 
REE. wichecadnvancipdese<ade ach Oebtaaas Bch. ee 


Dec. 25.—Some seventeen members were on hand ‘at the 
Christmas Day shoot of this club. Four events were 
run off. Event 1 was for practice. Event 2, 26 targets, 
for a Christmas turkey, was won by Dukes, as well as 
event 5, which was also for a turkey. 

Dr. Allis was the winner of Event 3, taking home a 
fine box of cigars. Event 4 was a miss-and-out, and went 
to Cockefair. 





Events: 13 34:5 
Targets: 2 25 2 * 26 
A BR Alas cicccce coccvvccsiccccccesccese 17 19 17 O 21 
Geo Boxall ......... - 22 22 22 0 21 
R A Parke ... -uwUBn I 
W C Waring. ll 16 24 2 18 
PE Cecbettita..cosccccccccccccccccenece 21 21 20 «8 21 
E Winslow .... Feuvihesvcd ch ecveloee 13 20 19 7 21 
ZW Beaver ccccnccacnvcccccccoscccces tne 1s 
Te ROMUEEE isn dno Saiidgbls ssct0csccsvesesoe 2162 .. 
© C Gotaiadl, Je icscicceveccecccsccccccce so EP Se te 
S Soverel ....cccccccccscccsccsccccccscsescs 5) Se eB ae 
BOE, MOD whvsphéupeckngvoenccvoccosngeue oe 22 2 1 
© BPO: sccncess a dessiues eunngucanesas - 2 1 82 17 
F V Carlough ......cccccccccccccsevesees ae 2a 
Thos Dukes ....0-cccccccsccccccccesosces -- 23 20 4 2 
ae aie cobnebasne opabebhehsstoneheese he De ae. th 
COE © ilivcccciceccscoodecdtosengsgegctoce at 0) ow te tes 
Sargeant .....ccccccccoccccccevssssseseces ae ee bbe a ae 
Epwarp Wtnstow, Sec’y. 





Independent Gun Club. 


Puitapetpata, Pa., Dec. 28.—Spring-like conditions 
prevailed at-the monthly target shoot of the Independent 
Gun Club, held this afternoon on the Keystone League 
grounds, at Holmesburg Junction. Sixteen members at- 
tended and placed totals in the second contest for the 

. H. Fox hammerless gun. Notwithstanding lack of 
wind and mild conditions, only one or two good scores 
were made. This particular trap throws a swift, high 
target, which proves deceptive to all but a few. G. 5. 
McCarty was high gun with 90 out of 100 targets. H. S. 
Welles came next with 86, J. A. R. Elliott and Jesse 
Griffiths 82, President Eames and C. Newcomb 
fourth position on Club handicap governed first 
event; thereafter sliding scale, according to _ score. 
Straights and 19s shot from 2yds., 18s from 19yds., 17s 
from 18yds, 16s from 17yds., and under 16 from regula- 
tion rise. , 

Heretofore 89 has been the high amateur score over 
this trap, so McCarty’s 90 raised it a peg. Silver spoons 
were offered in three percentage classes, Griffiths, Shew 
and Wickes being the fortunate winners. Scores: 


G S McCarty, Wyds.........-..-008 19 18 18 17 18 90 

AR. BiB ott, - BD... cevcsvsccesecee 15 16 20 13 18 82 

S Welles, 2B o.....cccvcccescccees 16 20 16 18 16 86 

J Griffiths, 18 ........ccccrcccccssece 17 14 20 14 17 82 

C H Newcomb, 20 ........cccccceee 17 14 16 18 16 gi 
FM Eames, 19 .......scocccccccece 15 16 17 17 16 

E S Wickes, 16........cccccsccccees 13 12 18 12 14 69 

Taylor, 16.....0..0cc.cscccseccveces 14 12 10 17 14 67 

BO, BD veccosccgecccovccccssense 16 17 15 18 10 76 

BE. G Ford, 16......ccccceveccccccsres 17 11 11 15 18 72 

T Tansey, 20 ....cccccccccccccccvves 9 15 10 11 13 58 

Chalmers, 19 .......ccccccccceceees 14 16 16 14 12 72 

George, 16 ........scccccccccccsers 15 13 15 16 16 7 

V Oliver, 16 ....c.ccccosccccecesccces 16 14 17 13 18 78 

Mrs Park, 16 ........ccccccccesecees 16 91114 9 59 

W Firth, 16 . ......ccccccescceceece 17 12 10 12 11 62 





- Bradford Gun Club. 


Braprorp, Pa., Dec. 24.—The turkey shoot held by 
the members of our club on the 2ist was a success. We 
had fifteen home-grown ongs, and they were all shot for. 
It was a handicap affair, and the Atlantic City Oyster 
House served us with oysters at noon. ; 

The birds were won by L. E. Mallory, Sr., 2; Pringle, 
2; Vernon, 2; Wagner, 2; Conneely, 1; Scott, 1; Disney, 
1; F. Korner, 1; £. orner, 1; Bodine, 1; and Artley, 1. 

The next shoot will be held for the Dupont watch fob. 

The following are the scores: 


Shot Shot 
at. Brk. at. Brk. 
Counesty ++. 250 4 yormea peritin dit = _ 
SD sbéeve : y} ‘oat ; 
i. Ss 10 20 
SS: 188 Disney ....... 105 73 
Mallory, Jr.... 225 180 MP vescacceck 110 68 
ual er a a mt Van Tine .... = 55 
a oT, oe COU CORE. ln ccc ese 
Kacner 159 = 


Braprorpv Gun Crus. 


Hudson Valley Rod and Gan Club. - 


_ Grens Farts, N. Y., Dec. 25.—A few of the hoys, wish- 
ing to keep in touch with the game, got together on 
Christmas morning and enjoyed an hour’s sport trying 
to see how many of the clays they could break. The 
trap seemed to feel that there was something doing, and 
pushed the targets out for a good B0yds. every time, with 
an_extra twist on the left-quarterers. The scores follow: 


E Shot at. Broke Shot at. Broke 

WRG i... 0c ccaee 125 =«101 Nerton: s22...<2- 81 42 

on « wae 109 86 L De Roode.... 7% 53 

WORM. boss. 00n0 107 85 R De Roode,.... 50 32 

Chapman ....... Be nak dekianns 2 
SECRETARY. 


Bergen Beach Gun Club. 


Bercen Beacu, L. I., Dec. 21.—Scores made at the 


shoot of the Bergen Beach Gun Club to-day are as 
follows: 


Events: 12346 Events: 123 s 6 
Targets 25 26 25 25 25 Targets: 25 25 25 25 25 
Suydam ..... 15 17 21 23 20 Osterhout Ue We est ae 
MP“ sacvesce Se We ae ce FVET sccceee 14 14 16 19 20 
Fagan ...... 111018 9.. Brecht ...... 13 91314 
Voorhies 18 19 2117 .. ee ee ae 16 20 17 
wick ...... 98 91l.. Potter é, «ce 
ees 20 22 21 23 .. Ryder . - 15 4 
Thompson . 18 2021 918 BIMBOOM. 20.0 oe 0s 06: O00 


Sistersville Shooting Club. 


SIsTeRSvVILLE, W. Va.—Now that the hunting season 
is practically closed, and’ taking it that our shooters 
are beginning to wonder if it isn’t about time to be- 
gin to turn their attention to the trap, we have decided 
to break the ice by giving our mid-winter tournament 
on Jan. 16. We have an cneaptpaeey warm club house, 
with plenty of natural gas, and will have no difficulty 
in keeping everybody comfortable. We have just re 
cently installed a new trap, and this will be the first 
shoot over it. Our programme telling all about it will 
be out in a few days. 

Ep. O. Bower, Sec’y. 


Rifle Range and Gallery. 


Fixtures. 


Jan. 27-Feb. 1.—Twenty-two caliber Indoor Rifle League 
of the United States, under auspices of Columbia 
Rifle Club. 











Rifle Shooting In California. 


San Francisco, Dec. 21.—The California Schuetzen 
Club held its last bullseye competition of the year last 
Sunday at Schuetzen Park, near San Francisco, and also 
a pistol prize shooting. . : 

he winners of the pistol prize shooting won in the 

order named: J. C. aller, F. Bertelsen, O. Nolte, 
Hintermann, C. von Hartwig, A. Hennings, A. Suter, 
Branagan, ©. A. Bremer, L, Wilie, T. J. Carroll, T. F. 
Carson, Povey, E. Woenne, p™ Barley, R. Fraser, Jos, 
Straus, J. Boiler, T. Lewis, L Reubol , A. Strecker. 

aoe prizes consisted of silverware and other useful 
articles. 

The winners of the bullseye competition won in the 
following order: J. C. Waller, *G. A. Barley, -Avon 
Wyl, O. Nolte, J. Straus, J. Frey, L, Reubol . 
Branagan, F. Bertelsen, C. von Hartwig, E. Woenne, 
G. Tammeyer, L. Wille, O. Bremer, A. Sutter, A. 
Strecker, J. Simmens, J. Fraser, A. Rahwyler, A. 


Hintermann, F. J. Povey, T. J. Carroll, A. Heading», 
F. F. Carson, J. Boiler, F. Zuest, A. Studer, J. 
Hauser, M. Reubold. 


Cadets—A. Wille, R. Strecker, H. D. Strecker. 

The Gruetli_Schuetzen Club held its bullseye shoot 
at Schuetzen Park near San Francisco a few days ago, 
with the following results: . : 

First prize, Baumann; second, J. Frei; third, J. Iten; 
fourth, A, Suter; fifth, Simmen; sixth, Hintermann; 
sixth, Imdorf, seventh, A. von_Wyl; eighth, E. Zuest. 

Best bullseyes of the year—G. Hauser, O. Imdorf, 
J. Iten, J. Lautenegger, A. Studer; J. Frei, A. Hinter- 


mann. 

At the Shell Mound ranges, near San Francisco, the 
eons scores have been made during the past two 
weeks: 

Golden Gate Rifle and Pistol Club: Rifle scores—H. 
A. Wobber, 72, 72, 71, 71, 67; B. gone, 71, 67; A. RS 
Brannegan, 70, 69, 69, 68, 68; R. J. Fraser, 68, 68; C. M. 
Henderson, 67; D. W. McLaughlin, 65. Button match— 
C. W. Seeley, 196, 187, 183, 181; G. Pattberg,, 194. 
Pistol and revolver scores—J. Trego, 95, 87, 86, 82; A. 
i Peenatane, 89, 89, 87; C. Sisson 81 80; R. J 

76, 74; B. W. Jones, 76, 70, 68, 66, 60. 
Francisco  Schuetzen Verein: Monthly medal 
shoot—Expert class, F, Bendel, 219; champion class, J. 
D. Heise, 221; first class, O. Lemcke, 212; second class, 
D. Dunker, 164; third class, E. Doeli, 192; fourth cloms 
enry Inte ompetition shoot— ‘oell, 
72, 70, 70, 70; J. d. Heise, 72 71, 70, 70, 69, 69; L. Bendel, 
% 71, 70, 70, 68; H. Bornbolt 67, 66, 63, 62; D. Salfield, 
65; A. Westphal, 57, 59. 
Germania Schuetzen Club: Monthly medal shoot—Ex- 
class, E. P. Schuster, 227, 222; champion class, L. 
Randel, 217; first , B. Jonas, 205; second class, H. 
Bornholdt, 198; third class, G. Gunther, 119; unclassified, 
R. J. Fraser, 219; F. J. Riatzel, 156. 
Red M Bullseye 


Fraser, 


en Schuetzen Club: shoot—J. 
Schmidt, 325; W. Dressler, 485; Lieutenant Schultz, ; 
O. . Rosberg, 863; H. Schultz, 1,012, Medal shoot—W. 


Dressler, trip; 208; H. Nicollai, 203; O. 
R igi; j. Seiki 181; first. best 
Schultz, B4; Task “heat shot, H. Schultz, 25. n> 
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In Time of Peace. 


Pato Atto, Cal.—Editor Forest and Siream: I am 
greatly pleased to see the public schools in various parts 
of the country taking up target work. This is a whole- 
some, patriotic move and should be cordially promoted 
both by parents and those in authority. ine out of 
ten lads will become enthusiastic marksmen if properly 
tonget and offered encouragement. 

_The State should furnish free to. every public school 
rifle club not only rifles, but also ammunition, markers, 
etc. By this means in a few years we could expecf to 
have a body of riflemen in our country somewhat 
analogous to that of the pioneers of 100 years ago. 

It is true there are many large sections of our 
country where no rifle clubs are specially needed as in 
those parts there is game enough to induce every lad 
to secure and acquire skill in the use of this king of 
weapons. But the popes of these regions is but 
small compared to that of the rest of the country. 

We may never need the skill of our marksmen in act- 
ual war, but if war should come is not this a priceless 
asset? Did not Jackson at New Orleans find it so? 
Did not the South African Boers prove it? Has not 
England wisely profited by her bitter experience in the 
latter war and established free rifle ranges throughout 
her borders? We have but to look at the proceedings 
of the last Hague conference to learn the present spirit 
of the world. It is war, stripped it may be of some 
few of its incidental horrors; but, nevertheless, war. 

While victory in battle depends upon several factors, 
certainly shooting straight is not the least of them. 

en let us teach our youth how to shoot, and if in 
manhood they are called on to defend our country they 
will possess the chief requisite of the soldier—ability to 
shoot straight. 

Apropos of this, I am reminded of an incident that 
occurred during the Civil War. In the-late summer of 
1 the Federals in the vicinity of my home held the 
“sphere of influence” on the north side of the Ten- 
nessee_ River, and the Confederates on the south side. 
One Sunday morning I prevailed on a neighbor, who 
had a canoe concealed in a nearby canebrake, to carry 
me over to the south side to visit a favorite cousin, a 
lad about my own age. In the afternoon late we saw 
a small troop of Confederate cavalry approaching the 
farmhouse, and my chum and I rushed out to see them. 
When they reached the yard gate I found their leader 
was Joe P., a former school mate, though several years 
older than myself. “Hello! Joe, what are you after?” I 
said. “Yanks; any around here?” “Yes,” said I, “there 
is a picket guard of about a dozen men just across the 
river.” With that Joe dismounted his men, and 
ordered both whites and blacks to keep in the house. 
Between the house and the river lay a large cornfield, 
the stalks standing higher than a man’s head. Joe 
his men noiselessly through the field, and when near 
the river’s edge ordered them to lie down. Discovering 
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The proof of the Cartridge is in the shooting. The United States Army, 


by careful tests, have proven the VU. S. Cartridges to be the most 
accurate and reliable. 


MANUFACTURED BY 


UNITED STATES CARTRIDGE. CO., 


LOWELL, MASS., U. S. A. 
Agencies: 497-503 Pearl St., 35-45 Park St., New York. 


my chum and myself among them, he whispered some 
vigorous unmilitary expressions into our ears; but we 
had no mind to miss the fun. However, we com- 
promised by moving under cover a short distance up 
stream. Joe thereupon passed his arms to one of his 
men, and walked out into the open on the bank, and 
gave a halloo to the Federal guard. The latter bunched 
up for a minute or two, evidently in consultation. ihey 
then separated, and one of them walked to the edge of 
the bank and shouted, “What do you want?” Joe 
answered, throwing up his arms and. rushing impatiently 
around, “I am an escaped prisoner. Hurry » with a 
canoe. The Rebs are right at my heels.” Thereupon 
the Yank yelled, “To with you,” and drew up 
his Springfield and took a pot shot at Joe, who, see- 
ing his game wouldn’t work, ordered his men to arise 
and “give it to ’em,” Every man on both sides im- 
mediately got busy; and as long as ammunition lasted 
there was a small Fourth of July racket on both banks 
of the stream. Joe presently withdrew his men, and 
all mounted and rode aoe At this time, though I 
was only about 12 years o' age, I had had a fair ex- 
perience in rifle shooting, and the feature in this skirmish 
that absorbed my attention was watching where the 
bullets struck. he river at this point was between 
200 and yards wide, and the combatants were 
— straight across. I estimated that about half of 
the bullets fired struck the water and many of them 
not far from the middle of the stream. The shooters 
were all from 10 to 12 feet above the surface of the 
river. So I reasoned that if soldiers couldn’t shoot 
better than these were doing then there wouldn’t be 
much danger in facing their guns. 

The youth, and even the militia of the country, will 
not get sufficient practice to make effective marksmen 
if they have to foot the bills incident thereto. The 
patriotic citizen rightly raises no protest when nine or 
ten millions are voted to build one huge battleship. 
But what a clamor would arise if a similar sum were 
asked to be devoted annually to the development of 
rifle marksmanship among the citizens in general. We 
read, without censure, of practice with the great guns 
at $500 a shot. Let us consider that the cost of one 
such shot will furnish a whole regiment with ammunition 
for a day’s practice. 

We believe in building up the navy; but deplore the 
neglect of means to qualify our citizens to defend our 
country should war unfortunately occur. Granted that 
it is not probable soon, still there is even now a small 
cloud on our far western horizon. It is true it is no 
larger than a man’s hand; still favoring conditions may 
amplify it to storm proportions any time in the future. 

In case of conflict, we would have to look to our 
clerks, mechanics, laborers and farmer boys to defend 
the country. They can be taught a number of soldierly 
= in a hurry; but not that of marksmanship. 

ere is where the inestimable advantage of school-boy 
training in the practical use of the rifle comes in play. 
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Ata pone period of life they have been taught how 
to hold the weapon, how to judge distance, how to 
adjust sights for windage, how to songs estimate 
trajectory, and these things cannot be learned in a 
few days or a few months, especially in the hurly-burly 
and rush of preparing for sudden war. 

The world is very slowly, indeed, evolving a system 
whereby an_ international tribunal will obviate the 
necessity, and even the possibility, of a sanguinary war. 
But this happy check on the nations is_not for this 
generation, nor probably for the next. In the mean- 
while the time-honored -injunction, “In time of peace 
prepare for war,” is the highest wisdom for the children 


of Uncle Sam. Roget. 
Wappinger’s Falls Rifle Club. 
New Hamsurc, N. Y., Dec. 22.—At the _ regular 


weekly shoot of the Wappingers Falls Rifle Club the 


following scores were miade at 200yds. offhand on the 
Standard American target: 

BE Comslite  orkssi ccc cccsciete 75610887679 9-6 

810101010 9 810 7 789 

S COR oiiss<.ccceiegee 100679679 9 81081 

8 97 9 81010 7 5 $81 

E Mulligan, Jr............. 67778567 9 TH 

100976978 9 7. 8&8 

M Van Dusen ............. 64746779 8 66 

610.9 7 610 7 9 710-81 

EB  Meltinds, Biisas oss: 8 457610 69 6 56 

6777836975 &T 

TE Dee ais Asc duckccisvi 495785569 4 && 

8769 6610 6 6 468 

A WME oi Side cces 5610697767 467 

56106709 TF 8 +67 

A Speedling ............... 67447945 9 661 

491057397 5 867 

FT FR. seins ented conte 4657733 8 5 98S 

65847698 9 567 

A. W. Brown, Sec’y. 


Massachusetts Rifle Association. 


Watxut Hitt, Dec. 21—The weekly competition of 
the Massacltusetts Rifle Association was held at its 
range to-day under conditions which one of the ex- 
perienced riflemen declared were the worst he had 
seen in a long time. i 

Correct estimation of windage was well-nigh impos- 
sible, so rapid were the changes, and the scores at all 
ranges suffered encendingiy. . Carlson was high among 
the offhand men with 81. 

W. Charles and R. L. Dale were the only long range 
shooters to reach the 40 mark, their respective scores of 
43 and 42 being made with Krag military rifles in the 
prone position. 


moantcerte etaaebareni ent. con eareesnrxt cident 
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13,066 STRAIGHT 


(UNFINISHED RUN) 


WITHOUT CLEANING THE RIFLE! 


The performance of Capt. A. H. Hardy, at Lincoln, Neb., Nov. 13-18, STANDS WITHOUT A PARALLEL. The objects shot at were 
2%-INCH WOODEN BALLS AND BLOCKS—NOT 4%-INCH CLAY TARGETS. 


They were thrown into the air 20 feet at 15 feet rise. Capt. Hardy used but ONE 22 CALIBER RIFLE, which was NOT CLEANED 
DURING THE FIVE DAYS’ SHOOTING. No such feat was ever performed or would be possible save with 


PETERS CARTRIDGES 


Loaded with the famous Semi-Smokeless Powder, which is marvelously clean and uniform, throws very slight, 
vapory smoke and DOES NOT FOUL THE RIFLE BARREL, so that its accuracy is maintained for an 


unlimited number of shots without cleaning—a big advantage recognized by gallery men and shooters generally. 


THE PETERS CARTRIDGE COMPANY, 


NEW YORK: 98 Chambers St. 


T. H. Keller, Manager. .% CINCINNATI, OHIO. NEW ORLEANS: 321 Magazine 8t. 


J. W. Osborne, Manager. 


Sharp Shooting for Sport and War 


BY W. W. GREENER. 


A manual of instruction in rifle shooting, particularly target shooting. The chapters are extremely lucid and practical; and the beginner 
will be grateful for the clear, simple and understandable directions laid down. Illustrated. Paper. Price, 50 cents, postpaid. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING COMPANY, NEW YORK 











L\TEVENS 


spleen ae ee | 





For Trap or Field a Stevens Shotgun is 
Ideal. Low in Price—High in Quality—good 
Gun value right through! Made in standard 
gauges, lengths, weights, etc. Single and Dou- 
ble Barrel. Hammer or Hammerless Styles. 


Stevens Shotguns Shoot Straight and Strong 






For sale by all progressive Send for 160-page Illustrated 
Hardware and Sporting Catalog describing entire out- 
Goods Merchants. put. 

J. STEVENS ARMS AND TOOL CO. 


P. 0. Box 5668 
CHICOPEE FALLS, MASS. 
New York Office, 98 Chambers Street 
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Dr. Louis Bell was the winner of the ditector’s medal 
with a score of 77. 

Attention is called to several changes in the train 
schedule. The scores: 

Director’s <—a match: 
Lows Bell . 
F. © 


m 
Sa 

















8 610998 9 
Fritz 0968566 6 6—69 
‘985989968 9-90 
-10 6 8 7910 4 8 7 7-7 
- 6 81010 85 95 7 6 
7969565767 970 
1 8 9 6 56 910 810 6 10—81 
Louis Bell : -10 81010 7 6 68 7 8280 
F C Fitz - 7679 81010 7 8 7-9 
H E Tuck - 9889859 9 6 879 
R L Dale - 8879 8 710 7 6 THT 
A NAGE © ccivecdeccicsvs 810 767710 8 6 7% 
Long range rifle match: 
W GeteS is cicccccdscinece 6545483 5 3 44 
eS See 435564465 4 342 
F Daniels ...... 5 4333 5 3 3 5—39 
E E Patridge 4323383 62 5 53 
cet practice match: 
] B Fev assis ctcatni ‘ 8 9 810 910 910 889 
9 8 81010 8 9 7 T—8& 
Revolver medal match: 
W RK Murphy: <....c.cc000 565565555 6 & 550 
6555465 5 4 5 54 


Manhattan Rifle and Revolver Association. 


New York, Dec, 21.—At Armbruster’s Park, to-day, 
the performance of the marksmen was as follows: 
a 50yds.—Col. H. H. ee ee 88, 78, 
Hays, 88, 89, 86, 82, 87, 90, 
> i » fener 79, 76, ie. “Hianford, 8 
oe 86, 
ifle, 


eu nena, 
“ado wae ae ae GS i 
219, 219, . French, 15° 200, 229, 


2 
% a 19. At 2628 sh the following scores were 


made. to-day 
—neen Y oyds. —M, Hays, 88, 88; B. F. Wilder, 85, 


Nichols, 85, 82, '86, 82, 85, 82, 85, 84: H. L 
Thomson, 78, 78; A. tz . Himmeiwright, 84; J. E 
a 
Rifle, ie .—G. oe Si 246, 240, = 239; B. F. 
Wilder, 


J. E. Silliman, 240, 
ir. Phir Treas. 

















AN AFTERNOON OFF. 
Continued from page 22. 


mind, I was hard at work at my desk, ap- 
parently, but really trying to think of some 
rational excuse to give my wife as a reason why 
it would be necessary for me to’ go fishing that 
afternoon. She, by the way, had not apparently 
realized that I was in any immediate danger of 
death from overwork. Now, if anyone who 
loves to fish should chance to read these lines, 
he will appreciate the situation. The tide was 
just right, there was plenty of bait on hand, the 
sea was smooth and the water clear. On the 
other side of the question, there were some 
pesky old account books to straighten out, that 
could just as well be done some rainy day, or 
evening. 

Just at this stage of affairs in came a young 
nephew of mine, out from college on a half 
holiday. “Hello, Uncle John! an’t you go 
out in the brush with me this afternoon?” 

“No,” I replied, “the woods will keep; let’s 
go blackfishing.” 

The boy did not care, and so the madam put 
up a nice lunch and we started. The boat lay 
just as I had left it, with everything aboard that 
we should need. I might at times let the wood- 
pile run low and possibly the flour bin might 
need replenishing, but my fishing gear I could 
depend on. Taking off the canvas cover, and 
oiling up the little naphtha engine, I rolled the 
wheel over and we were off, our destination a 
small island a few miles off shore. 

What an afternoon it was. Not a cloud in 
sight—just a little breeze to ruffle the water; 
warm enough to be pleasant and cool enough 
to be comfortable. Flocks of coots and old 
squaws, startled by our busy little motor, took 
wing at our approach, while further out long 
lines of ducks told us that the pilgrimage south 
was well under way and that winter was at 
hand. One thing seemed queer, and that was 
the almost entire absence of small craft. Save 
for one sail boat ahead of us, bound off shore, 
not a thing was in sight except the schooners 
away outside, and a long tow of barges, nearly 
all the: summer fleet being out of commission 
and hauled out for the winter. That fact did 
not trouble us, however, and I could not but 
think that it was all away ahead of posting 
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EMPIRE 


(BULK) 


This gun makes its first 
appearance this year and 
brings with it many néw 
features. Though the rifle 
— sells for a moderate price 

“ieee there is not a piece of 
cheap material in it, and the workmanship is in every 
way up to the high Zz standard of quality. 

Like the other ZZzrf .22 repeaters the rifle isa 
take-down and can be packed ina very small space 
for traveling. It also handles .22 short, long or long 
rifle cartridges without any change whatever in the 


This rifle is sure to-be one of the most popvlar in the market. 


log, which explains this and all other 


Here is the very newest and best thing in the .22 
caliber repeating rifle line. — 


Extends to all its friends the compliments of the season. 


J. H. LAU @ CO., Agents, 75 Chambers St., New York, N. Y. 









mechanism. Thus, with long-rifle cartridges the 
rifle is instantly changed from a short range rifle 
to an effective arm at 200 yards or more. 

The barrel is of special gun-barrel steel carefully 
and deeply rifled with the Ballard- system to give 
perfect accuracy and long life. The action is on 
the trombone principle and has a solid top, side 
ejector and regular closed-in JZardia frame. 

The frame is of best quality special gun frame 
steel free from seams. ‘The working parts are 
made from best quality crucible steel with contact 
points hardened against wear. 

Send three stamps for new cata- 


wz guns more fully than we have space for here, 


The lllarlin Firearms Q.,27 Willow Street, New Haven, Conn. 





HORSE AND HOVND 


By Roger D. Williams, Master of Foxhounds, Iroquois 
Hunt Club; Keeper Foxhound Stud Book; Director 
National Foxhunters’ Association; Official Judge 
Brunswick Hunt Club. 


“Horse and Hound” is encyclopedic in all that_per- 
tains to foxhunting. It_has sragters 2 follows: Hunt- 
ing. The Hunter. sfeemy Hunters. _Cross- 
Country Riding and Origin o os American Hound. 
Breeding and Raising Horses. The 
Fox. ‘Tricks and abits of the In the Field. 
Hunt Clubs. The style is clear and crisp, and ev 
chapter abounds with hunting information. The wor 
is profusely illustrated. Price, $2.50. 
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Sam Lovel’s Boy. 


By Rowland E. Robinson. Price, $1.25. 


Sam Lovel’s Boy is the fifth of the series of Danvis 
books. No one has pictured the New Englander with 
so much insight as has Mr. Robinson. Sam Lovel and 
Huldah are two of the characters of the earlier books in 
the series, and the boy is young Sam, their son, who 
grows up under the tuition of the coterie of friends that 
we know so well, becomes a man just at the time of. the 
Civil War, and carries a musket in defense of what he 
believes to be the right. 
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FERGUSON'S 
Patent Reflecting Lamps 
THOMAS J. CONROY, Agent, 

28 John Street, 


Gor. Nassau St., 


New York. 





With Silver Plated 
omotive Reflec- 

torsand Adjustable 

Attachments. 


UNIVERSAL LAMP, f 
For Sportsmen’s use. Gombines Head 
Jack (Fro nt and Top), Boat Jack, Fishing, 9 
Gamp, Belt and Dash Lamp, Hand Lan- 
tern, etc. 


EXCELSIOR LAMP, 
For Night Driving, Hunting, Fishing, etc. 
Is adjustable to'any kind o ‘dash or vehi- 
cle. Sendstamp for Illustrated Catalogue 
and address all orders Lamp Department. 
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POWDER STRAIN COMES 
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proof that it actually is 
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Best Selling Gun in 1907 


The American Sportsman's favorite gun for field or trap shooting is the 
A. H. Fox Double Hammerless Gun. Superior merit alone accounts for its 
popularity. At every point of comparison, the 


A. H. FOX GUN 


shows superiority. Orders for the A. H. Fox Gun in 1907 far exceeded 
those of any other year in our history, more than twice as many being sold 
as in 1906. Don't think of getting a gun until you see the genuine A. H. 
Fox Gun. Ask your dealer to show it and convince vunenill 


“The Finest Gun in the World.” 


A booklet sent freeeupon request. . 
A. H. FOX GUN COMPANY 4670 North 18th St., Philadelphia, P,; 
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Best machine - made 
guns extant. 


$60 and upwards 


SCHOVERLING, DALY & GALES 


302 and 304 Broadway 
New York 





SPECIAL BARGAINS IN TRAP GUNS 


Parker Hammerless, “D. H.” grade, 12 gauge, 7 lbs. 10 oz., 30-inch “Titanic” steel barrels, both full choke, 
straight grip stock, 14% x 25 x 15€ skeleton butt-plate, in fine order. Price, $45.00. 

Smith Hammerless, “3E.” grade, 12 gauge, 8 Ibs., 30-inch steel barrels, both full choke, straight grip™stock, 
26-inch bend, fitted with Fulford single trigger, in excellent order. Original cost (list), $130. Price, $60.00. 


KIRKWOOD BROTHERS, Guns and Sportsmen’s Goods 
23 Elm Street, BOSTON, MASS. 


Adventures with Indians and Game. 


By Dr. William Allen. Price, $2.15, postpaid. 

This is a pleasing narrative of adventures the plains 
and in > Secty ——, lotion am. and cen 
hunting the bison, antelope, deer, cougar, grizzly bear 
elk are all told interestingly and well. Fully illustratea 
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Uncle Lisha’s Outing. 
okt pl ' er” By Rowland E. Robin- 
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American Big Game Hunting. 

The Book of the Boone and Crockett Club. Editors: 
Theodore Roosevelt and George Bird Grinnell. Illus 
trated. Cloth, 345 pages. Price, $2.50. 

FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


Danvis Folks. 


A continuation of “Uncle Lisha’ 7 
Lovel’s Camps.” by Recede E Eitlesa” em 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 








[JAN. 4, 1908. 


books. The boat ahead was apparently bound 
on the same errand as ourselves, and reached 
the fishing ground a few rods in advance of us, 
anchoring on a favorite spot, while we stopped 
a short distance west of him. The fellows were 
friends of ours and we chatted together as we 
rigged: our lines, and put over. 

ot long did we wait before my nephew 
struck a nice one, and soon landed a two-pound 
blackfish, then one came my way, and we had 
two to the good. Then a wait for some little 
time and the boy took another, and so it went, 
now one for him and then one for me until we 
had a very pretty mess of fish. It is true that 
fish were what we came for, but they really 
comptised only a small part of that glorious 
afternoon’s sport. The air was like wine and 
the winds were asleep, while the sun, like a 
great golden ball, sank nearer and nearer the 
horizon. 

Suddenly an exclamation from my friend in 
the other boat startled me. 

“What is the matter?” I called. 

“Matter! Where is my other rod gone?” 

He was fishing with two rods. One he would 
bait, throw over and lay down across the gun- 
wale, trusting that some stray fish would hook 
himself. This rod was gone slick and clean, and 
not a thing to show for it. We both watched 
out sharp, when I spied the butt of it sticking 
out a couple of feet under his bowsprit. “There 
is your rod,” I shouted, and swinging the boat 
a little, he reached down and grabbed it. The 
butt came all right, but there was something 
fast on the other end that wanted to stay under 
water, and for all he could do the fish still 
stayed on the bottom. Sometimes a lazy'surge, 
and a short turn would make the excited fish- 
erman run from one end of the boat to the 
other, while the tough cane rod was bent nearly 
double and still the fish was under water. After 
some little time, turning from his long fight, the 
fish broke water, showing a broad black back 
like a porpoise; then down he went again until 
the strain proved too much for him, and they 
brought him alongside of the boat. How to 
get him in was the question, having no gaff, 
nor net. This my friend soon solved by reach- 
ing down and getting his fingers in the gills, 
when a quick pull, and they had him. This was 
the largest blackfish that it had ever been my 
good fortune to see taken, and it tipped the 
scales at eleven pounds. 

We took a few more after this episode, but 
the fishing was about over, so, giving the other 
boat a line, we took him in tow, and started for 
the north shore just as the sun sank from 
sight in the west. Tired with the day’s sport, 
we lay back and watched that wonderful trans- 
formation that comes to us daily, the changing 
of daylight into night. Darker it grew in the 
east, as dimmer faded the golden glow in the 
west. The steady bark of the engine whirling 
the propeller under our stern swiftly put the 
miles behind us, as with our bow pointing 
straight for the North star, we ruled a white 
line across the inky surface of the water, and 
night like a mantle settled over earth and sea. 

j LEETE. 





DEVELOPMENT OF THE STOCKING 
QUESTION. 


It is an open secret that for some few years 
past the premier fishing club of the Test has 
adopted a method of stocking which is a distinct 
innovation on pre-existing plans. Having con- 
structed a considerable number of well-designed 
rearing ponds, they have purchased yearlings 
on an extensive scale from different piscicul- 
turists and turned them into these ponds during 
the winter or early spring. These young trout 
have been liberally fed on horseflesh parboiled 
and passed through a mincing machine, and, as 
might be confidently expected, they have thriven 
and grown rapidly. The general routine has 
been to keep them in captivity until they have 
reached a weight of approximately 2 pounds, 
and then to turn them into different parts of 
the river about the middle or end of March. 
This has provided.a number of well-fed, sizable 
trout fit to be killed during the same spring and 
summer. 

Detached Badger, writing for the Field, says 
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the older generation of Test fishermen have 
oiten discussed and generally disapproved of 
this policy, and the object of the present article 
is to set forth without prejudice and weight the 
pros and cons of this comparatively novel de- 
parture. The first point which has struck most 
people is that the cost of such stocking must 
be very high, as compared with the more usual 
plan of introducing yearlings or even two-year- 
olds. The members of this club are, however, 
men to whom the question of expense is not an 
all-important one, and if they are as willing as 
they are able to pay the cost and are content 
with their sport, it may be conceded that no one 
outside their charmed circle should ¢riticize 
their policy on these grounds. Certainly the re- 
sult has been that they have killed with dry-fly 
a very large number of fish of heavy average 
weight, and the total has apparently been an 
ever-increasing one from season to season. 

It is often said that the pisciculturist’s arti- 
ficially hatched trout reared in captivity is not 
as game and plucky as its naturally bred 
brother. I am assured by members of the club 
that their personal experience does not bear 
out this dictum, and that these trout, fed on 
horseflesh up to the month of March, show the 
same sport and play as hard as the native wild 
fish, even in the month of April in the same 
year. They tell me, however, that their fish 
from the stews are invariably white fleshed and 
are not equal to the old Test trout from a gas- 
tronomical point of view. Some short time 
since there was a mass of correspondence in the 
leading London daily paper on the destruction 
of the poetical side of angling by catching fish 
reared on so gross a form of food as horseflesh. 
Surely, whether the trout breeder feeds his fish 
on liver, lights, fish meal, one of the many ad- 
vertised forms of fish food, or on the flesh of a 
horse can make no possible difference in this 
respect. Thus the diminution of the poetical or 
romantic aspects of the sport must be deemed 
to apply to all trout or other fish reared by 
the pisciculturist and hand fed. It would, there- 
fore, appear that the only available means of 
satisfying the critics who lay stress on this point 
is to eschew the hatchery fish altogether. It 
follows that none but wild fish should be used 
for stocking purposes, and, as we know that 
wild fish transferred from one stream to an- 
other or moved from one portion to another 
part of the same river will never settle down 
arid are inveterate roamers, the only alternative 
is to give up stocking altogether. The dire 
effect of this is too often and too painfully evi- 
dent to most of us, and, as Euclid would sum 
up that problem, it “is absurd.” 


Whether these large trout fed up in rearing 
ponds will when turned into the river remain 
at or near the places where they have been 
liberated, or will, like the indigenous adult fish 
when shifted, take to wandering and nomad 
habits, is a moot point, and on this subject it 
is impossible to give a well-considered opinion 
without far more extensive and prolonged re- 
search and careful study spread over a great 
number of seasons and in a great number of 
rivers or streams. This is no doubt a very 
serious question, but in connection with this 
method of stocking there is a far more serious 
one. Has the introduction of these com- 
paratively tame trout a good or a bad effect on 
the strain of trout in the stream? What is the 
future of that proportion of them which are 
not killed during the first season? Do they 
assume the habits of the wild fish and aré they 
well able to find their natural food after so long 
an experience of being pampered and fed once 
or twice a day by the keeper? If they revert 


Great Victory Won 


By LEFEVER SHOT GUNS at Boston on October 25, 1907 


HE Lefever Gun won the Massachusetts State Championship, 50 targets challenge match. ‘Two Lefever 
Guns tied for second place inthe same match. Lefever Gun also won high amateur average at this 


‘Tournament. 
existence. 
recent victories and the thousands of others won by 


This is only one of the thousands of contests won by the Lefever during its fifty years of 
If there is any doubt in your mind as to the Lefever being the Napoleon of shot guns, the many 


Ghe LEFEVER SHOT GUN 


ought to dispel that doubt forever. 


We want you to send for our catalogue and learn what the Lefever is. 


After reading it carefully, we then want you to go into a store and carefully examine the Lefever in comparison 


with other makes. 


it, you will buy a Lefever. We have never seen it fail. 


If you are going to buy a shot gun, you owe it to yourself to do this, and if you DO do 


And why do you suppose it never fails? Because 


the Lefever is actually the finest gun, and anyone who will look into the matter carefully will see it. Send 


for our catalogue before you forget it. 
Lefever user, which means Lefever enthusiast. 


You ought to learn what the Lefever is if you are not already a 
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Ask the Man 
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ket— Then You'll Know why the PARKER 


is the Gun You. want. 


Parker Bros., 
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MERIDEN, Conn. 
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32 Warren Street 


Field, Cover and Trap Shooting. | 


By Captain Adam H. Bogardus, Champion Wing Shot 
of the World, Embracing Hints for Skilled Marks- 
men; Instruction for Young Sportsmen; Haunts and 
Habits of Game Birds; Flight and Resort of Water- 
fowl; Breeding and Breaking of Dogs. Cloth, 444 
pages. ce, 


“Field, Cover and Trap Shooting” is a book of instruc- 
tion, and of that best of all instruction, where the teaches 
draws from his own rich experience, incident, anecdote 
and moral to illustrate and emphasize his teaching. The 
 book—a work of nearly 500 pages—is shown 
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quickly to the type of the native trout they ; 


are a decided acquisition; but if they do not 
feed oar and go off in condition, thus losing 
weight, their presence in the stream is most 
deleterious. They take up the space of healthy 
young fish, ‘and their offspring must show signs 
of deterioration, while they themselves shrink 
until they become long, lanky, lean, black, and 
unhealthy specimens. I fear that the result of 
any great extension of the plan adopted by this 
club may be that the number of ill-conditioned 
fish will greatly increase, and the strain of trout 
in ‘the Test will steadily decline from its present 


Trail and Camp-Fire. 


The Book of the Boone and Crockett Club. Editors: 
Sa Bird Grinnell and Theodore Roosevelt. Illus- 
trated, 363 pages. Price, $2.50. 


Like its predecessors, the present volume is devoted 
chiefly to the great game and the outdoor life of Northern 
America; yet it does not confine itself to any one land, 
though it is first of all a book about America, its game 
and its people. : 
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We havea quantity of 10 Gauge Robin Hood Shot 
Gun Shells Loaded with their famous Smokeless 
Powder, any size shot from No. 12 to Buck at 


$1.50 PER 100; 


regular price $2.50. This is a job lot.so can sell only 
10 gauges at this price. If you have a 10gauge gun, 
you should send us aed order atonce and r some 
of this bargain lot. ‘You saveone dollar and 10 cents 
per 100. — , saaseen — — shells when 
ou_can_ get Smokeless a’ 8 price. 
RIFLES. TACK LE, TENTS, etc. at lowest 


rices consistent with good goods. Remit by P. O. 
oney Order. 
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FOR THE YEAR 1907 
was made by MR. FRED GILBERT, who, of course used 


DUPONT SMOKELESS 


THE OFFICIAL RECORDS show that during 1907 Mr- 
Gilbert shot at 9195 targets and broke 8817, 


A Grand Average of 95.89 Per Cent. 


ELEVEN of the sixteen men who made AN AVERAGE OF 
93 PER CENT. or better used 


DUPONT BRANDS 


of SMOKELESS SHOT GUN POWDERS 
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HIGHEST AMATEUR AVERAGE 


(94.5 PER CENT.) 
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CHARLES J. GODFREY Co., 10 Warren Street, NEW YORK, V. S. A. 
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high standard. A somewhat similar experiment 
was tried in the Itchen some’ years since. A 
pisciculturist, having too large a stock of breed- 
ing fish, liberated some of the largest ones on 
stretches of the stream under his control. Some 
of them weighed 5 and 6 pounds, and even 
more, and none of them were under 3 pounds in 
weight. Within two years a number of these 
trout were killéd, and one and all were in the 
worst possible condition, being very long fish. 
weighing from 1% to 1% pounds. ere could 
be no doubt as to their identity, because in that 
part of the Itchen the trout are generally in 
excellent condition and average about 1 pound 
2 ounces, while a 2-pound trout is a rarity. 
There is to my mind another very grave ob- 
jection to this plan. The fisherman who relies 
on the stock in the ponds to agg one his sport 
is only too prone to say that he does not want 
to keep on returning undersized fish, and that 
he does not care whether there are small trout 
or not in the water; in fact, he prefers their not 
being there, as their absence leaves more space 
for his large pond fish and ore them a better 
range of feeding ground. an is by nature an 
imitative animal, and no class of the genus homo 


is more thoroughly imbued with this faculty 


than the keeper. If the master does not wish 
‘g see thé shallows stocked with fry, yearlings, 

d other young fish growing to maturity, his 
servant will very soon neglect their protection, 
save himself the trouble of killing down pike 
and other coarse fish, and console himself by 
spending his winter in his cottage, or, worse 
still, in the taproom of his favorite inn. To 
ease his conscience there will be the reflection 
that, after all, it is only necessary to feed up a 
few more 2-pound fish in his ponds to make up 
the deficiency caused by a total cessation of 
the increase due to the natural reproduction of 
the stream. 


TIGER SHOOTING IN SIBERIA. 


THE following incident occurred in the month 
of February three winters ago, in the valley of 
the Khoro River, one of the Jargest tributaries 
of the Ussuri, not many miles south of the large 
town of Habarovsk, in -eastern Siberia. The 
whole of this country is covered by immense 
forests, containing much valuable timber. In the 
wood cutting concessions the winter is the time 
of the greatest activity, because in spite of eigh- 
teen inches or two feet of snow it is far easier 
to move about when the dense undergrowth has 
been to some extent leveled by the severe frost. 

On one of the concessions there was a large 
encampment of Chinese wood cutters in charge 
of two Cossacks, formerly Sakhalin convicts, but 
now released on the completion of their sen- 
tences. In this district were a number of so- 
called cedars, a tree which invariably divides 
into several stems some feet from the top, which 
is in consequence valueless for timber, and is 
therefore cut off and left to lie, making excellent 
cover. It was known there were tigers about, 
because their tracks had been seen, and the 
timorous coolies constantly imagined they had 
seen one crouching under the cedar tops. This, 
however, caused no surprise, as they generally 
prowl round the wood cutters’ camps in the 
winter, when food is scarce and the wild pig, 
their favorite food, is difficult to approach. 

The two Cossacks lived in a small log hut 
about a mile from the place where the wood was 
being cut, approached by .a circuitous path 
through very dense forest. Late one afternoon, 
as it was getting dusk, one of the Cossacks was 
returning home alone to the hut, when at a turn 
in the narrow track he suddenly found himself 
facing a tiger about twenty-five yards away. 
Both were taken by surprise and stood stock 
still. Something must be done, because he could 
only reach his hut by the path in which the tiger 
stood, owing to the impenetrable forest. The 
temperature was below zero, so he must some- 
how get home, and it was useless to turn back, 
as he had nowhere to go to, and there was the 
risk of the tiger pursuing him when his back 
was turned. Recovering fiom his surprise ' he 
knelt.on the snow and took aim at the tiger with 
the old Berdan rifle he was armed with, fired, 
and missed. At the sound of /the shot the tiger 
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‘Resorts for Sportsmen. 


Hunters’ Lodge 


Luxurious Winter Home for 
Gentlemen and Ladies. 


Abundance of Quail! 
Unlimited Shooting Grounds! 


Not a Cheap Place. 
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ern Saaaieemaaniet, R. M. Bagley, 444 S 43d St., Phila- 
delphia, Pa. 


FOR SPORTSMEN. 
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to shoot in these regions. Please apply to DR. AD. 
DAVID, Post Office, Cairo, Egypt. 











We will insert your Hotel or Camp advertisement 


in a space of this size (one inch) at the following 
rates: One time, $2.10; three months (13 insertions), 
$18.20; six months (26 insertions), $35.00; one year 
(52 insertions), 


FOREST AND STREAM, NEW YORK. 





Training the Hunting Dog. 


For the, Field and Field Trials. By B. Waters, author 
of odern Training,” “Fetch and Carry,” etc. 
Price, $1.50. 


This is a complete manual by the highest authority 
in this country, and will be found an adequate guide for 
amateurs and professionals. 


Contents: General Principles. Instinct, Reason and 
Natural Development. Natural Qualities and ae 
istics. Punishment and Bad Methods. The Best Les- 
sons of Puppyhood. Yard Breaking. “Heel.” Pointing. 
Backing. lcading and Drawing. Ranging. Dropping 
to Shot and Wing. Breaking hot, Breaking in, Chas 
ing. Retrieving. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


Sam Lovel’s Camps. 


A sequel to “Uncle Lisha’s Shop.” 
Robinson. Cloth. Price, $1.00. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 





By Rowland E. 





FOREST AND STREAM. 


Taxidermists. 





SAVE YOUR TROPHIES. 


Write for our Illustrated Catalogue, 


“Heads and Horns.” 


It gives directions for preparing and preserving Skins, Antlers, 


etc. Also prices for Heads and Rugs, Birds and Fish, and all 


kinds of work in Taxidermy. 


Ward's Natural Science Establishment, 


ROCHESTER, N. Y. 





J. KANNOFSKY, 
PRACTICAL GLASS BLOWER 


ee 





snd monutnctanes of periteted epee fox birds, spinal and were, 
facturing purposes a nd for 
heads and skulls for furriers and tesiderniste” 368 9 Canal 


Street, New York. 
Please mention “‘Forest and Stream.” 


ROWLAND. 


TAXIDERMIST, 


A specialty es = unting ao —_ “een and ms 


No. 182 ‘SIXTH AVENUE, 
Tel. 4206 Chelsea. Near i8thSt. | NEW YORK 








Wants and Exchanges. 


WANTED—TWO GENTLEMEN AT A TIME TO 
hunt on 6000 acres. Quail in abundance. Charges in 


keeping with sport and accommodations. Box 333, 
Yorkville, S. C 


——K—KE——>———_—_———[_—X—X——E___= 


Property for Sale. 





Valuable Fishing Rights 


on Restigouche River will be sold January 165th, an, 
Particulars, John Hall Kelly, New Carlisle, P. Q. 


a A ES 
For Sale.—Large tracts of timber lands and hunting and 


fishing poreree, Also formlag lands in 2, “ene or small 
tracts. . W. McLAURIN, Columbia, S. 





SKI-RUNNING 


This is a manual of Ski-running prepared for the use 
of the Ski Club of Great Britain. Being designed for 
the peoien instruction of the reader, it is written in 
simple terms, and treats the subject thoroughly. Ski- 
running opportunities are found in all parts of the 
United States where the snow falls and in Canada; and 
with an appreciation of the excitement and exhilaration 
of the sport, the Ski will doubtless become popular. 
The work is fully illustrated. Price, $1.25, postpaid. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 





REMINISCENCES OF A 
SPORTSMAN. 


BY J. PARKER WHITNEY. 


This is a volume of extraordinary interest. 
The author, who is a well known man of affairs, 
and conspicuously successful in large business 
interests, has drawn from his life-long partici- 
pation in field-sports a thousand and one inci- 
dents worth the telling. The book is compelling 
in its hold on the reader; once begun it will not 
be put aside until finished. 468 pages. Price, 
$3.00 (postage, 25 cents). 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 






For Sale. 


Small-Mouth Binck Bass 


We have the only establishment deal: oe 
black bass commercially in the United 


bass in various sizes ranging from advanced ani 
fingertings for stocking purposes. Tha ad finch 
Waramaug Small-Mouth Black Bass Hatchery. 
Correspondence invited. Send for circulars. Address 
HENRY W. BEEMAN, New Preston, Conn. 


BROOK TROUT FOR SALE. 


We have constantly on hand 
a fine cupply ot ive of Brook Trout 
all sizes pe, thea 
Also fm ae use, at 

poun isitors 

catch ene 
































RADISE BROOK 
TROUT con Parkside, Pa., Henryville R. R. Sta. 


BROOK TROUT. 
Ease fy, Zearlings in EW NOLAND Tonite 


FARM, ond fakes — 


BROOK TROUT. 


It will pay you to correspond with me before buying 
eggs, aah or yeutings im say _quaeeiy. Tree 
ag deliv anywhere. Crys prings Trout 
HANDY, So. Wareham, ‘Mass. 
of all ages — stockin 


aaex TROUT brooks and 1 Broo 


trout eggs in any euaatity, warranted delivered anywhere 
in fine condition. 72 mdence solicited. 
THE PLY MOUT ROCK TROUT CO. 
Plymouth, Mass. 


RAINBOW TROUT. 
8 have —— Rainbow Trout Eggs for sale, ready for 














shipment March Ist. Safe delivery warranted anywhere. 

Correspondence solicited. AL. eee Prop. 

S ring Brook Trout Hatchery, R.F.D. No. 1, Kalamazoo, 
ic’ 





LIVE QUAIL. 


fine, healthy birds offered. No Texas-Kansas birds. 
One ne, eae rcumstances may prevent late shipments. 
WOODWARD. 302 Greenwich St., New York. 


TRAINED WILD GEESE decoys for sale. F. P. 
LATHAM, Belhaven, N. C. 


Sporting Goods Business For Sale. 


For sale as a going concern a well paying Pacific Coast 
jobbing and retail sporting goods business. Stock car- 
ried about seventy-five thousand dollars. Growing coun- 
try, excellent opportunity for an Eastern house wantin 
© branch out. PACIFIC COAST, care Forest ~ 
tream. 








Game birds, aueeals, etc., 1,000 ome quail, par- 
trkidges, ornamental land, water fowl, foxes, wild turke 8, 
ducks, etc. Catalogue, 300 illustrations; game, all kinds; 
% cents. Authorized work on game, pheasant breeding, 
etc., largely illustrated, colored plates, 75 cents. U. 
PHEASANTRY, Poughkeepsie, N. Y. 





DISEASES OF DOGS. 


Nursing vs. Dosing. 


A Treatise on the Care of Dogs in Health and Disease. 
By S. T. Hammond (“Shadow”), author of “Training 
vs. Breaking.” 161 pages. Cloth. Price, $1.00. 


This work, from the pen of “Shadow,” will have a 
hearty welcome. It comes from one who writes from full 
knowledge. “The results of more than fifty years ¢ 
experience are here given,” writes the author, “and I 
assure the reader that no course of conduct is advised, 
no treatment recommended, no remedy prescribed, that 
has not been thoroughly tried and teste by the writer, 
and is believed to be entirely trustworthy in every re- 
spect.” Sent postpaid on receipt of price, $1.00. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 





The Celebrated HUNGARIAN and ENGLISH 
PARTRIDGES ons PHEASANTS, 
s : oe large 


ungarian 
Hares, all 
kinds of 
4s 3 eer, 
etc., rit stocki om ——, 
water fowl king purposes wild a s g 


descri 
Write for price list. WENZ & MACKEN EN, Dept. tT, 
Yardley, Pa 
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sprang aside into the forest and disappeared. 
The position was worse than ever. It was fairly | | 
obvious the tiger was not touched, and, to make 
matters worse, the exploded cartridge jammed, 
and he had to get out his knife to extract it, all 
the while ignorant of where the tiger was, or 
whether it would spring out on him from the 
undergrowth. Having reloaded his rifle, he pro- 
ceeded along the zigzag path for about 300 yards, 
very much on the alert, when, on coming round 
a sharp bend, he again saw the tiger crouching 
and ready to spring about thirty yards ahead. 
There was no time to lose, so he took aim and 
fired, the bullet hitting the tiger in the breast 
and passing right through its body, broke one of 
its hind legs. The tiger, badly wounded as it 
was, made off into the forest, and the Cossack 
hurriedly returned to the hut, quite overcome by 
his terrifying experience. Next day~his com- 
panion found the tiger in the forest, still alive, 
but unable to “move, and gavé it’ the coup de 
grace. Ittis curious to note that after the Cos- 
sack’s first encounter with the tiger it ran right 
round behind him, as was—afterward—traced—in 
the snow, before going in the pathcagain. 

The Cossack’s adventure, thus proving beyond 
doubt the presence of tigers in the surrounding 
forest, so alarmed“the coolies that they declined 
to work any more till the neighborhood had 
been cleared of them. Now, it was usual in such 
emergencies to apply to the nearest Russian gar- 
rison for thé sharpshooting companies attached 
to each regiment, but, the Russo-Japanese war 
being then in progress, the soldiers were other- 
wise employed, so an appeal was made to the 
sportsmen in Habarovsk, imploring them to come 
to the aid of the wood cutters. A good party 
was made up in response, which, after a long 
hunt in the snow, managed to bag another tiger. 
A third which was known to be in the neigh- 
borhood escaped for the time being, but was 
afterward shot by the Cossacks. They proved 
to be a family, two parents and a three parts 
grown cub, which latter gave the Cossack his 
exciting experience. A tiger standing in the 
snow is said to be a very terrifying object, es- 
pecially as they are always hunted on foot, the 
surrounding snow increasing their apparent size, 
which in any case is probably rather bigger than 
that of an Indian tiger on measurement, while 
their long hair and thick under wool make them 
appear a good deal larger—The Asian. 


INSECTS DAMAGING FORESTS. 


INVESTIGATIONS of insects damaging forests have 
progressed in a satisfactory manner in co-opera- 
tion with the Forest Service of the Department 
of Agriculture. Numerous problems have been 
studied and a large store of general informa- 
tion upon forest insects has been accumulated. 

Field work has been conducted from stations 
in West Virginia, North Carolina, South Dakota, 
Idaho, Washington and California, the locations 
of the stations being determined by the advan- 
tages offered at the points selected for the study 
of some special problem or problems. 

A special investigation was carried on in re- 
gard to the Black Hills beetle, which has ex- 
tensively ravaged the forests in Colorado, and 
the results prove to be in the highest degree 
satisfactory and have been published in Bulletin 
56 of the Bureau. The recommendations are 
now being actively followed by private persons 
with excellent chances of checking what might 
otherwise prove a most serious invasion. 

The conditions in the Black Hills are not so 
encouraging, owing, doubtless, to the failure of 
the parties interested to realize the importance 
of the recommendations of the Bureau. These 
difficulties, however, have now been partially 
overcome, and all concerned seem alive to the 
seriousness of the situation. 

Investigations in the South of the destructive 

























The Remington Auto- 
loading Shot Gun hits as 
hard and throws a good a pattern as any double | 
gun—even the Remington double gun, and that’s ' 
the standard. Furthermore, the Autoloading 


loads itself, is safe, has little recoil, and sells at a 
moderate. price--$40. list... Non Caos Pee’ 3 
. Be Modern, * Boia 


REMINGTON ARMS COMPANY 


Write to M. HARTLEY COMPANY, Sole Representative, 
313-315 Broadway, New York City. 


Kennel Special SPRATT? S PATENT 
Ads Sater this head, 2 cents a word a is (or 3 cents - ~ CALENDAR 






























in capitals). Cash must accompany order. Pern Our 1908 Calendars are- now 
MEEK «ready to mail. The edition is 
“e-°4 limited; ,thereforé send name, 
4 address and, two-cent stamp. 
Labels are now being printed. 
Send for free Catalogue “Dog 
ee which contains prac- 
A pair of high class, elegantly bred English Setters, re we wedings 


4 ; kenneling and general manage- 
h hl k d experienced on quail. Coming g' 
heron y OP hce, $200. LOCH LADDIE, ‘Donipham | ment of dogs. Also chapters on cats. 


~ SPRATT’S PATENT (Am.) Ltd. 
RABBIT HOUNDS, COON rk, N. J.\ rancisco, . ston, Mass. 
HOUNDS. PARTRIDGE DOGS that stay at tree. St Louls, 0. Cleveland, Ohio. Montreal, Can. 
F B. L. CALL, Dexter, Me. 






















For Sale.—A number of gostally trained pouns sound 
Pointers and Setters. Suitable for New England and 
Southern shooting. Also some good yearlings, yard 
broken. GEO. W. LOVELL, Middleboro, Mass. 

























For SPAYED FEMALE COCKERS address W. A. : 

SUTHERLAND, De Lancey, N. Y. American Big Game in Its Haunts. 

A lot of setter POR FORESTER KENNELS, The Book of the Boone and Crockett Club for 1904 
24 Warwick, N, Y. George Bird Grinnell, Editor. 490 pages-and 46 full- 


age illustrations. Price, $2.50. 
FOR SALE — Tae Cocnpules,, 6 a not te pes & 
lated; registered (A.K.C, stu ook, an 2); Ws 
dog B.. winner Madison Square Garden, 1907; fine This is the fourth and by far the largest and hand- 
duck retriever. S. L. KIRKPATRICK, 258 Broadway, | somest of the Club’s books. It opens with a sketch of 
New York. 2 | Theodore Roosevelt, founder of the Boone and Crockett 
Cab, one contains - fener ce article from 

os : 7 : is pen descriptive of his visit to the owsto: 
Pedigreed collie pups. Fine as silk. NELSON’S, Grove | jn 1903. Other pages are on North jn me Fale 
City. Pa., Dept. B. Game; Hunting in Alaska; The Kadiac Bear; Moose, 
Mountain Sheep; Game Refuges, and other big-game 
SETTER AND POINTER PUPS, best breeding, topics. 
$10 to $12. Just right next fall. 

A. BURHANS, Lincoln, Neb. 3 


DOGS FOR SALE. 


St. Bernards, Newfoundlands, collies, setters, pointers, 
fox, bull, Skye, black and tan terriers, poodles, P HOPE, 


bit and fox hounds. Send for list and prices. PE, American Big-Game Hunting 


35 North Ninth St., Philadelphia, Pa.. 

The Book of the Boone and Crockett Club. Editors: 
Bloodhounds, Foxhounds, Norwegian Theodore Roosevelt and George Bird Grinnell. I)- 
Bearhounds, Irish Wolfhounds, lustrated. Cloth, 345 pages. Price, $2.50. 
Registered. 


Contents: A Buffalo Story, by Capt. Geo. S. Ander- 

Four Cent Stamp for Catalog. _| son. The White Goat pe His ountry, by Owen 
ROOKWOOD KENNELS, Lexington, Ky Wister. A Day With the Elk, by Winthrop Chanler. 
Old Times in the Black Hills, by Col. Roger D. Wil- 

































FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 










































: ¢ liams. Big Game in the Rockies, by Archibald Rogers. 
pine bark beetle and of a number of important BOOK ON Coursing the Prongbuck, by Theodore Roosevelt. After 
insects injurious to forest products have been Wapiti in Wyoming, by F. C. Crocker. In Buffalo 


carried on, and studies have been made in re- 
gard to the insect enemies of forest reproduc- 


Days, by Geo, Bird Grinnell. Nights with the Grizzlies, 
DOG DISE AS Ss by W. D. Pickett. The Yellowstone Park as a Game 
Preserve, by Arnold Hagu 


AND Dean S Biscktails int theMBed Lander by B Ruse 
tion. Special studies and recommendations have Sonenhion Min’ Game be an te 

. . sey. Photographing Big Game, by W. B. Devereux. 
been. made concerning the western pine bark HOW TO FEED. Literature of Ameten Big-Come Hentiog, Our Forest 


beetle in the region north of Boise, Idaho, and 
a study of the forest insects of the Pacific slope 
has been carried on. 


Reservation. 








Mailed FREE to any address by the author. 
W. GLAY GLOVER, D.V.S., 118 West 31st St., Now Yort. FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 





Shopworn and Second-hand 


1 Mauser six-shot Pistol, .30 caliber, very slightly shop worn d 
1 Simplex Automatic Pistol, 8-shot, 8 mm. caliber, very ee shop worn..$11.00 


1 Webley & Scott Automatic Pistol, 
as new 


a Automatic Pistol, 


t Senne Carbine, .30 caliber, S-shot, complete sig 
strap, etc.; very slightly shop worn; fully as goo 


1 Colt Automatic Pistol, .38 caliber, 8shot, pocket model; slightly oe 
hand $i4 4.00 


1 Colt Automatic Pistol, 
second hand 


1 Webley Automatic Revolver, &shot, using .38 Colt Automatic Smokeless Car- 
tridges, with 6-inch barrel; very slightly shop worn; the oT automatic revolver 
manufactured $22.00 


1 Borchardt Automatic Pinel. ame, t vith @etachable stock, “fitted with 
holster, cheek rest, etc, ease, with three extra 
In first-class second-hand see ines: ce fon $35.00 =... owe 


1 Luger Automatic Pistol, .35 caliber, 8-shot, complete with holster. 7 


second-hand condition. 


IvBR JOHNSON SPORTING GooDs Co., 
163 Washington Street, Boston, Mass, 


If you want a good reliable 


TRAP 
FIELD 


GUN, 


one of the leading imported 


guns in this country, 
get a 


page 
Catalogue free 
on application. 


Francotte or a Knockabout 
VON LENGERKE & DETMOLD 


Dealers in High-Grade Sportsmen’s Supplies, 


349 Fifth Avenue, near 34th Street, NEW YORK 


The “Forest and Stream” 


TRAP SCORE BOOK 


meets the needs of gun clubs and shooters in every par- 
ticular. The 160 sheets are heavily ruled—an advan ee 
all scorers will appreciate, particularly when workin 

a dim light. The horizontal spaces are numbered 

1 to 30. Broad perpendicular lines divide these into 
coups of six; thus the squads are distinguished at a 
glance. 

The paper manifolds easily, and carbon sheets are 
placed in, the book for that yess. 

It _cogfains the American ee peeation Rules 
for Live-Bird Shooting, for Double Live-Bird Shooting, 
for Inanimate Target peootings urli Revised 
Live-Bird Rules for single double rises, and the 
Rose System of dividing purses. Price, $1.00. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 
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Our Specialty—Finest Quality—Soft as a Glove. 


Swedish Leather Jackets 
Now Being Ordered’ for Fall ae: 


Soft and pliable as kid. A complete 
cold. Vices wader (he overoeas, they teat aaa 
capital jacket for bicycle use, Se Sie 


ae ee Sere orees of the manufacturers of above Finest 
end thjo.crakg canes Ub etponal deiaene tellin Oahel Sime ws 


A-Quality, of the very finest skin, arene grass-color, $20.00 
B-Quality, 2d grade, -' a - or > $15.00 


524 measurement around chest outside vest. Sey Saipee ool we 
we 


. “READ. Q SONS. 


107 Washington St. . BOSTON, MASS. 
Sole American Agents for these Finest Imported Skins. 


TOMAR BI. te Ake Seaton $35, Sm val Ye Sot” 
rep ay Sessa ees See e eee 


Mullins’ Duck Boats 
Mullins’ Pleasure Boats 
Mullins’ Motor Boats 


EA - ¢ : 
WYN yal Betas eas Se 5 


ai octhie eens 


i cartstOr) 
STR 


if 


It is with great pleasure that we announce that the W. H, Mullins 
Company have given us exclusive territory here in the East and have 
entrusted us with the 


General Agency for Greater New York and Vicinity 


for their Pressed Steel Boats. 


We already have on hand several carloads of motor boats, skiffs and 
duck boats and can make immediate deliveries. 


Over twenty thousand of these boats have been sold and delivered, 
and with every one has been — the strongest kind of a guarantee 
and the boats have given absolute satisfaction. 


The “Get There” Duck Boat is the oldest produét of the faétory 
and costs but $22.00. 


The Bustle Boat with sponsons costs $29.00. 
an Canvas Back Duck Boat is higher grade throughout and costs 
. 00. 


PRE TS 


AT Ty J 
Mais ats 


a 
ex 


BASIN Ee es seth 


Skiffs of 14, 15 and 16 ft. at $27.00 to $39.00. Suitable for all & 
purposes. a 

The 16-ft. motor boat, with a H. P. Ferro Engine, costs $225.00. 

The 18-ft., same engine, $310.00 

The 19-ft. "torpedo stern, with 6 H. P. Ferro Engine, costs $450.00. 

The 22-ft., same engine, costs $550.00. 

The 22-ft. 10 H. P. Triple Cylinder costs $650.00. 

The 22-ft. Speed Boat, 17 H. P., costs $750.00. 





